THE  1972 
POT  POURRI 

(A  tragicomedy  in  three  acts.) 

Class  of  1972 
Phillips  Academy 
Andover,  Mass. 


The  Stage  of  Andover— 


a  theatre  of  spotlight  life 

breathing  artifice  and  "reality—" 

a  succession  of  dramatic  feats 

each  of  them  unique, 

every  senior  class  acting  its  own, 

after  three  years  rehearsal: 

three  years  of  self-seeking,  unknown. 

The  stage  of  Andover: 

a  theatre  of  spotlight  life 

breathing  artifice  and  reality. 

Our  class  play  held  gloom  then  hope 

and  was  in  short  a  tragicomedy. 
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ACT  I:  FALL* 


*(alternate  title  for  the  person  who  stole  our  fall  term  negatives:  "Better  luck  next  time.") 
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INFORMATION  FOR  ALL  BOYS  FOR  THE  OPENING  OF  SCHOOL  -  SEPTEMBER  -  1971  Page  1 


This  is  general  information  for  the  opening  days  of  school.     There  may  well  "be  questions 
that  are  not  answered  here.     If  so,  one  should  consult  his  housemaster  or  the  office  of 
the  Dean  of  Students  in  George  Washington  Hall. 

All  boys  are  reminded  that  they  are  subject  •*• " 

1 ,  Schedule  of  Make-up  Examinations  -  Samso: 

8:30  a, m.     -    Mathematics,  English  and 
10:30  a, m      -    All  other  courses, 

2,  Class  Officers 


The  program  of  courses  of  each  boy  is  in 
as  his  Class  Officer,  Changes  in  progra 
During  the  opening  days  of  school  the  CI 


During  the  first  few  days,  we  continued  to  ex- 
perience those  mixed  coming-back-to-school  feel- 
ings of  strange  excitement  and  depression.  Getting 
settled  down  and  reacquainted  proved  to  be  as 
physically  and  psychologically  hectic  as  ever.  But  of 
course  we  had  plenty  of  eager  help. 


Lowers,  Rabbit  Pond  East. ...... 

Lowers,  West  Quadrangle  North.. 
Lowers,  West  Quadrangle  South. „ 
Lowers ,  Other  than  above, ...... 

Juniors,  Wlliams  Hall  Complex, 
Juniors,  Others  A  -  K. ........ . 

Juniors,  Others  L  -  Z, . ........ 

SCHEDULING  OFFICER  ................. 


,i)r.  Kees ................. 

.Mr.  Chivers ...<,  ......... , 

.Messrs.  Allen  &  Hamilton. 
,Mr.  Royce, ...... 0 . ...... . 

, Mr .  Lyon  s .............. . 

.Mr.  McClement, ........... 


,  iwans  c-y 

,S.P.  30 
.Williams  Hall 
.Davidson  House 
.Davidson  House 
.Physics  Laboratory 


All  students  should  see  their  Class  Officers  after  registering  (office  hours  on  pages 

and    4)    tO    Obtain    t-hPUT'    f  1  ASS    SPhpfllll  ps  .       V.-vrprst    in    +          r>oc<=    n-P    r»rm-P1  i    +  o      no,  ,-.>.  n  n  rrQ  <■•  - 

programs  made  out  b; 
Te  xtbooks 


Each  student  should 
in  the  lobby  of  Evai 
by  3:00  p.m.  on  Sati 
when  he  goes  to  the 
(Store  Hours:  Frida; 
Textbook  Service  ls< 
the  Bulletin  Boards 

Textbook  Service 

For  the  benefit  of  i 
student  operated  Bo< 
Scholarship  boys  she 
Aid,  in  the  Admissic 
obtain  membership  on 
the  opening  days  of 

noon  and  from  2:00  p.m.  to  5=00  p.m.  on  Friday  and  Saturday  and  from  1:30  p.m.  to 
h : 30  p.m    on  Sunday,     On  Friday  and  until  3:00  p.m.  on  Saturday  texts  will  be  issued 
to  scholarship  boys  only.     After  that  time  old  boys  may  receive  texts  on  a  first-come, 
first-served  basis.     Old  boys  should  check  to  make  sure  texts  are  available  before 


Depreppin 
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Ironically,  the  further  we  lost  ourselves  in 
the  artificial  glory  of  senior  year— the  P.A. 
72  buttons,  the  deprepping  etc.,  the 
more  we  began  to  identify  with  juniors 
and  new  lowers.  In  those  well-scrubbed, 
puzzled  faces  we  saw  the  ambiguously 
fearful  and  hopeful  expressions  that,  not 
so  long  ago,  had  animated  our  own 
faces.  We  felt  some  nostalgia  and  then 
regret  at  the  thought  that  it  would  per- 
haps take  only  a  few  years  to  turn  some 
of  those  bright  smiles  into  scars  of 
cynicism. 


t 
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Something  unexpected  .  .  . 


So  I  asked  this  God  a  question  and  by 
way  of  firm  reply,  He  said  "I'm  not  the  kind 
you  have  to  wind  up  on  Sundays." 
—Ian  Anderson  of  Jethro  Tull — 


The  students  come  straggling  down  the  long 
Cochran  Chapel  aisle,  two  or  three  at  a  time.  They 
walk  slowly  past  the  blue  ropes  blocking  off  many 
pews  in  the  back  of  this  great  brown  tabernacle, 
and  settle  down  near  the  front,  close  to  where  the 
candles  glow  brightly  on  the  altar  table.  The  organ 
music  no  longer  pours  itself  out  fortissimo  to  cover 
the  noise  of  the  entering  numbers  shouldering 
themselves  past  one  another,  to  sit  in  assigned  seats 
all  in  a  row.  Now  the  numbers  are  small.  Fifty,  sixty, 
seventy-five  come  quietly  to  a  place  of  prayer.  .  .  . 
We  have  lost  the  church  numbers  game,  but  we 
have  gained  a  quality  of  worship  .  .  .  Now  the 
hymns  are  sung,  the  unison  readings  are  responded 
with  full  voice  and  the  prayers  are  moments  of 
prayer.  The  offering  plate  is  not  disgraced  with 
nasty  notes  and  prophylactics.  The  sacred  places 
are  held  sacred,  and  that's  a  relief  .  .  .  From  a  li- 
turgical point  of  view,  from  a  worship  perspective, 
required  chapel  is  an  insult  to  the  participant  and  to 
Him  whom  one  is  to  celebrate.  It  is  the  kind  of 
praise  I  don't  think  God  needs.  There's  an  absurdity 
about  required  confession,  required  assurance  of 
pardon,  required  thanksgiving  that  makes  a  mock- 
ery of  the  celebration  of  worship.  Christian  wor- 
ships is  supposed  to  be  "an  event".  It  is  designed  to 
be  action  .  .  .  Worship  is  selfgiving,  an  expression 
of  freedom  and  participation.— James  R.  Whyte 
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As  a  student,  I  am  an  actor  on  a  stage.  It  hits  me 
now  as  I  sit  at  my  desk  and  stare  up  at  the  blaring 
lamp-its  brightness  pounds  me  much  as  the  spotlight 
iHummates  the  actor's  face  tense  controlled   I  look 
down  at  the  desk,  but  still  sense  the  light's  weight  on 
my  neck.  The  lamp  sheds  cold  rays  on  blank  paper 
forcing  me  to  write  what  I  cannot  express  or  even  do 
not  feel,  to  calculate  when  I  want  to  sleep,  pressuring 
me  as  actor,  to  be  what  I  am  not.  It  is  a  spotlight  It  is 
artificial.  I  neither  want  it  nor  need  it.  Outside  there  is 
still  natural  light.  I  turn  off  the  switch 

Immediately  I  am  soothed  by  the  softer  evening 
glow.  Cold  sweat  is  dried  by  a  genuine  warmth,  for  I 
have  found  myself  again.  Always  when  there  is  sun- 
light in  my  room,  I  will  seek  it  out  and  place  myself  in 
its  sphere.  I  will  drink  the  last  amber  rays  and  wait  until 
darkness.  Only  then  with  hesitation,  will  I  resort  to  the 
switch.  For  natural  light  is  my  refuge  from  the  pressure 
of  the  lamp. 

The  spot-lamp  is  pounding  me  again-shining  on  a 
work-weary,  midnight  face.  Yet  still,  as  always,  I  yearn 
for  the  warming  release  that  is  sunlight,  the  light  that 
sh.nes  in  eyes,  in  smiles,  in  clouds,  and  that  blossoms 
at  dawn. 


Looking  down  .  .  . 


Why  pictures  of  the  ground  you  ask?  To 
put  it  simply,  many  of  us  surrendered  our 
humanity  to  the  many  pressures  of  school 
life.  Foolishly  embarrassed  or  selfishly  ob- 
sessed with  mathematical  formulas,  with 
our  own  personal  problems,  or  with  ex- 
cessive worry  about  college  and  grades,  we 
reserved  no  energy  to  look  up,  smile  and 
say  hello.  So  every  time  someone  walked 
by  or  happened  to  cross  our  path,  we'd 
stare  at  our  feet,  forsaking  for  a  few  square 
yards  of  decrepit  pavement,  the  sight  of  a 
human  face. 


On  one  hand,  we  will  remember  P.A.'s  faculty 
members  for  their  diverse  intellects  and  person- 
alities. On  the  other,  we  will  remember  them  for 
their  varying  degrees  of  sincere  concern  for  our 
well-being  and  growth  as  students.  Many  of  our 
teachers  were,  in  their  own  way,  guilty  of  "looking 
down".  They  pointed  the  way  but  neglected  to  ac- 
company us  on  our  search  and  to  tell  us  about  the 
fork  in  the  road  ahead.  They  served  as  objective 
stage  directors,  at  times  demanding  too  much  and 
thus  unintentionally  increasing  the  pressure  we  al- 
ready felt  so  acutely.  Others  did  more  than  direct. 
They  involved  themselves  in  our  play,  assuming  ac- 
tive roles  in  an  effort  to  help  us  out  and  understand 
our  feelings.  All  of  the  directors  were  appreciated 
for  their  good  intentions  but  in  the  long  run,  it  was 
the  latter  group  that  gained  our  highest  respect. 
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The  Pot  Pourri  salutes  this  year's  retiring  teachers: 


George  Knight 
Sanborn,  S.B. 


My  44  years  here  have  been  very  happy  and  re- 
warding, and  I  feel  very  fortunate  in  having  been 
able  to  work  at  one  of  the  two  best  Prep.  Schools  in 
the  country.  I  don't  know  where  you  would  find  a 
finer  bunch  of  boys  and  a  finer  group  of  colleagues 
on  the  faculty  and  administration  with  which  to 
work. 


James  Hooper 
Grew,  D.6s  L. 


What  do  you  say  when  you  leave  a  school  where 
you  have  spent  more  than  half  your  life,  ending  a 
career  that  has  lasted  nearly  forty  years?  Look 
forward  to  rest  and  relaxation?  Hardly!  Feel  sorry 
it  is  over?  Definitely!  Would  I  do  it  all  over  again 
were  I  given  the  chance?  Indeed  I  would!  And 
then  the  sixty-four  dollar  question:  Why?  Why! 
The  challenge  presented  by  groups  of  ex- 
ceedingly able  young  men  whom  you  know  will 
never  accept  anything  but  the  best.  The  fascina- 
tion of  trying  to  put  across  a  difficult  idea  in  a 
foreign  language  and  the  thrill  when  you  realize 
you  have  been  successful.  The  joy  of  working  in 
so  subtle  and  nuanced  a  language  as  French.  The 
satisfaction  when  a  student  catches  something  of 
your  enthusiasm  for  France  and  its  civilization. 
The  rewards  of  hearing  from  students  past  and 
present  that  what  you  have  tried  to  accomplish 
has  meant  something  to  them,  helped  them  in 
some  way,  enriched  their  lives.  Why  do  I  regret 
retiring?  Because  it  is  an  honor  to  serve  that  most 
noble  of  professions,  teaching.  And,  finally,  be- 
cause of  you,  members  of  the  Class  of  1972  I 
have  had  the  privilege  of  teaching,  and  members 
of  the  36  other  classes  who  have  preceeded  you. 
In  the  long  run  it  is  you  who  made  the  ex- 
perience so  very  worthwhile. 


D 


D.  A.  Penner 


A.  E.  Warren  R.  E.  Maynard 
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J.  K.  McMurray 


A.  j.  Coulthard 

S.  S.  Sorota 


Ever  since  my  own  school  days,  students  have 
hoped  for  "improvement  of  student-faculty  rela- 
tions." In  recent  years  they  have  emphasized  the 
need  to  be  treated  with  respect  by  the  men  to 
whom  they  are  expected  to  defer.  In  my  view  that 
is  a  legitimate  right.  They  have  also  hoped  for 
friendship  with  their  teachers.  That  is  a  natural  wish 
most  of  us  would  share.  But  when  the  desire  for 
mutually  respectful  and  friendly  relations  leads  to 
the  suggestion  that  teachers  and  students  should 
live  and  work  in  the  sort  of  equality  characteristic  of 
peer  groups,  I  see  a  lack  of  realistic  understanding 
of  what  is  involved  in  learning. 

When  the  teacher  saw  himself  as  the  agent  of  a 
society  confident  of  the  soundness  and  durability 
of  its  mores  and  cultural  institutions,  and  capable  of 
predicting  the  conditions  under  which  its  young 
would  live,  the  obligations  they  would  have,  and 
the  skills  they  would  need,  he  could  conscientiously 
direct  his  students  and  expect  them  to  believe  in 
the  ultimate  value  of  adult  prescriptions.  Now  we 
have  different  circumstances.  We  live  in  a  society 
faced  with  survival  problems  it  does  not  know  how 
to  solve.  We  see  its  cultural  institutions  dis- 


integrating or  evolving  toward  unknown  ends.  Un- 
der these  conditions  education  can  no  longer  con- 
sist of  indoctrination  in  established  values  and 
folkways,  and  students  cannot  be  expected  to  find 
satisfaction  in  routines  justified  only  by  the  doubtful 
prospect  of  some  eventual  payoff. 

In  our  culture,  more  than  ever  before,  the  teacher 
must  be  a  continual  learner  in  a  way  not  recognized 
by  traditional  pedagogy.  If  a  teacher  is  as  much 
concerned  with  helping  his  students  develop  sound 
moral  and  social  attitudes  and  with  maintaining  the 
desire  to  learn  as  with  imparting  received  knowl- 
edge, he  must  continually  work  to  understand  and 
respond  to  the  younger  generation's  perceptions  of 
basic  human  issues.  If  this  means  that  teaching 
must  be  more  student-centered  than  it  used  to  be, 
it  does  not  mean  a  weakening  of  the  teacher's  role. 
He  cannot  become  a  mere  source  of  information  or 
leader  of  discussions,  for  there  is  a  sense  in  which 
he  remains  a  master.  He  is  still  responsible  for  en- 
suring that  his  students  acquire  those  skills,  or  dis- 
ciplines of  mind,  which  remain  man's  best  tools  for 
solving  the  problems  that  now  come  close  to  over- 
whelming him. 


60 


Though  teachers  cannot  exist  on  an 
equal  plane  with  their  students,  being 
separated  by  experience,  training  and 
the  assumption  of  a  special  responsi- 
bility, they  can  be  firm  friends  of 
youth.  I  think  they  will  succeed  as 
long  as  the  perspective  they  bring  to 
their  work  embraces  the  insight  of  the 
young  as  well  as  the  adult's  ex- 
perience of  other  times. 


SIMEON  HYDE,  Jr. 


Another  curious  dilemma  you  will  be  faced 
with  will  be  the  problem  of  greeting  a  member 
of  the  faculty.  You  think  I've  got  to  say  hello  to 
him  even  though  I  really  don't  like  him  and  if  he 
was  a  student  everybody  would  hate  him  but 
he's  not,  so  you  greet  him  cordially  and  he  asks 
you  how  you  are.  Well,  you  want  to  answer  him 
honestly  and  say,  "Well,  sir,  I  feel  like  a  piece  of 
shit,  I  can't  seem  to  accomplish  anything,  and  I 
feel  like  I  haven't  got  a  friend  in  the  world."  But 
you  don't  want  to  shake  him  up  because  he'll 
mention  it  to  your  housemaster  and  pretty  soon 
you'll  have  all  kinds  of  people  trying  to  "under- 
stand" you.  So  you  say  "fine"  and  keep  on  going. 

—Jim  McVeety— 


62 


The  tension  is  still  here.  Most  students  feel  that 
they  should  have  a  large  measure  of  control  over 
the  rules  and  regulations  that  govern  their  day  to 
day  existence.  It  seems  that  many  faculty  disagree. 
Despite  vicious  peer  pressure  from  both  groups 
(why  do  so  many  think  that  only  students  suffer 
from  peer  pressure?)  many  beautiful  individual  rela- 
tionships were  established.  But  the  fact  is  that  it  is 
very  difficult  to  trust  and  be  close  to  a  faculty  that 
also  acts  as  legislators  and  policemen  of  an  archaic, 
unfair  rule  system. 

The  best  possible  education  will  not  be  achieved 
until  the  faculty  and  students  are  willing  to  work 
jointly  and  equally  to  develop  this  school  to  its  po- 
tential. There  are  still  too  many  faculty  who  insist  on 


being  enforcers  rather  than  educators  and  too 
many  students  who  insist  on  being  cynical  and 
destructive. 

For  all  this,  there  was  some  progress  made  this 
year.  The  creation  of  the  Advisory  Committee  and 
the  increased  cluster  autonomy  are  encouraging 
signs  of  increasing  student  responsibility.  But  there 
is  still  much  to  be  done.  The  changes  were  too  slow 
for  many  students  and  too  fast  for  many  faculty, 
but  it  seems  as  though  there  may  be  enough 
people  around  with  patience  and  concern  to  make 
up  for  the  stifling  apathy  of  many  students  and  the 
entrenched  narrow  mindedness  of  many  faculty.  I 
certainly  hope  so. 

ANDREW  E.  THURMAN 
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With  seniority  came  a  feeling  of  greater  signifi- 
cance. We  felt  we  could  assert  ourselves  in  the  gov- 
erning of  the  school  community  and  use  our  new 
authority  to  obtain  liberal  results.  During  the  fall 
term  coop  elections  many  of  us  were  surprised  by 
our  own  enthusiasm.  Innumerable  multicolored 
posters  added  life  to  brick  walls  and  bulletin  boards 
all  over  campus.  Candidates  found  their  platforms 
cross-examined  with  unprecedented  earnestness. 
Something,  we  sensed,  was  going  to  be 
accomplished. 


A  few  significant  changes  such  as  the  abolition  of 
compulsory  chapel  were  brought  about.  But  then  we 
lost  all  interest.  Our  daily  problems  of  survival  and 
other  private  concerns  came  to  overshadow  most 
larger  school  issues.  Competition  for  college  admis- 
sions eventually  destroyed  our  unity  of  purpose  the 
wave  of  our  excitement  began  to  subside.  As  Andy 
Thurman  wrote  to  the  Phillipian  in  November:  "Last 
week  an  outsider  close  to  the  school  remarked  that 
student  initiative  seemed  'static'.  This  was  a  poor 
choice  of  words;  'static'  is  certainly  inappropriate. 
'Dead'  would  be  more  accurate." 
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Perhaps  the  most  valuable  result  of  all  education 
is  the  ability  to  make  yourself  do  the  thing  you  have 
to  do,  when  it  ought  to  be  done,  whether  you  like  it 
or  not;  it  is  the  first  lesson  that  ought  to  be  learned, 
and  however  early  a  man's  training  begins,  it  is 
probably  the  last  lesson  that  he  learns  thoroughly 
.  .  .  The  great  end  of  life  is  not  knowledge  but  ac- 
tion. —Thomas  H.  Huxley— (senior  statement 
of  Will  Durfee) 


ZERO:  Why  is  everybody  working  so  hard? 
CYNIC:  Three  guesses. 

ZERO:  I  don't  know  .  .  .  they're  crazy.  All  of  a  sud- 
den everybody's  acting  like  they  love  the  place.  I 
mean  what's  with  this  new  school  spirit?? 
CYNIC:  Have  you  been  in  to  see  Hulburd  yet? 
ZERO:  No. 

CYNIC:  That  explains  it. 


Each  boy  is  free  to  make  as  many  applications  as  he  wishes.  Under  no  circumstances  will  we  stand  in  his  way,  nor  will  we  ever  insist  that 
he  has  to  apply  to  a  certain  college.  Our  role,  as  we  see  it,  is  to  help  a  boy  interpret  his  chances  of  admission  .  .  .  — RPH— 


List  in  order  of  preference  four  colleges  you  are  considering: 


3.     Rotv\g>TER,   UVA;  11  H/X^s 


Have  you  a  P. A.  Scholarship?  Shall  you  apply  for  college  aid? 
At  college  do  you  plan  on  (check  one)  Liberal  Arts  V^Ensineering  


Other 


If  possible,  specify  the  probable  field  of  your  undergraduate  major  (as,  English, 
history,  natural  science,  chemical  engineering,  hotel  management,  etc.): 

 Ct££±CJh£  


THE  HARVARD  MYTH 

The  oldest  Harvard  joke  I  know  is  "You  can  al- 
ways tell  a  Harvard  man,  but  you  can't  tell  him 
much."  The  joke  is  wrong  on  both  counts.  Harvard 
men,  past  and  present,  are  indistinguishable  from 
those  of  other  colleges  and  are  equally  confused 
about  the  world  they  live  in.  The  education  that  this 
urban  college  provides  is  no  better  or  no  worse 
than  that  of  its  Eastern  counterparts,  and  the  city  in 
which  it  is  situated  almost  uninhabitable.  Yet  in  the 
early  weeks  of  April  of  each  year,  the  success  of  a 
Phillips  Academy  senior's  education  is  determined 
for  at  least  half  the  class  by  whether  or  not  he  gains 
a  letter  of  acceptance  from  Cambridge.  Why  does 
the  Andover  senior  seek  this  second  diploma?  The 
answer  lies  in  the  American  attraction  to  the  sweet 
smell  of  success.  Measured  by  any  standard,  radi- 
cal, conservative,  scholastic,  aesthetic,  athletic,  Har- 
vard is  eminently  successful,  and  the  bees  swarm  to 
the  teeming  hive  on  the  banks  of  the  Charles.  Some 
even  get  in;  few  are  drones.  —William  H. 
Brown— 
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7.  TEST(S)  YOU  PLAN  TO  TAKE  ON  THIS  DATE 

ffi  SAT  (not  given  in  May) 

Q  ACHIEVEMENT  TESTS  (not  given  in  November  or  April) 


You  must  (  hec  h  Doth  tests  il  you  w.sli 
to  take  both  on  the  dale  von  indicated 


MAY  ADMINISTRATION  ONLY 

If  you  have  checked  the  May  test  date  >n  item  6  and  wish  to 
take  a  listening  reading  foreign  lan^ua^e  test  as  one  of  you' 
Achievement  Tests  'heck  the  appropriate  box 


□    □     □     □  □ 

FRENCH    GERMAN    ITALIAN    RUSSIAN  SPANISH 


gN  NAME.  J  CITY 


oyer, 


LPS 


YOOR  HIGH  SCHOOL  OR  JUMPS'  ^UUftQE. 


OV€jT, 


GRADE  LEVEL 

candidates  Chech  lasl  grade  completed) 

i        <□  *□  «□ 


14. CHECK  TESTS  YOU  HAVE  TAKEN  BEFORE 

SCHOLASTIC 
APTITUDE      ACHIEVEMENT  NEITHER 

□    □  a 


15.  THE  COLLEGE  HANDBOOK 
(1969  edition)       $4  75 

Check  it  you  wish  to  order 


SEE  REVERSE  SIDE  FOR  FEES 


******************************************* 

Please  write  a  short  character  summary  of  yourself.    What  are  your  strengths?  What 
are  your  weaknesses?    How  do  you  see  yourself  as  a  college  candidate  in  the  competi- 
tion you'll  be  facing?    Be  brief  and  concise  -  just  a  few  lines  will  do. 

X-a   a  sbrid-lcj  (XcaAoj^\\c  Sense t    T  gags'?  IQm  <1o't"  ^^v/^d  

nvAeriA.  X  cctvij-  seem  jo  ^idgx*k&s  0^  e^Ako^ASm  ,  gv&n  \(\\e.\\teh*-\ , 
5i>kj<?cfe  (such  jjgj  tW4  ijjcajju  relfck  -io  rw^  yak  m  (rfe.  H*j  o/\g 

jo\M\Ort)  oj*d  ru?f  oiaIi^  -fv^  4o         i-f$  5ol^fiort  W  5s?  "fivaf  if  »5  implead* ted. 
e^o^PA^  di^orbtwce  s  "(Wt"  r^ulj-  -from  ccc<2.5jondiluj  -jdi,,,^  ^ufelf  |do 


m 


1  i 


With  well  learned  lines  and  weary  hearts 
We  now  as  seniors  play  our  trying  parts. 
We  near  the  end  much  energy  spent, 
But  irony  is  yet  to  have  its  say- 
Come  college  men  to  test  our  bent 
And  we  seek  still  another  role  in  much  a  greater  play! 
Not  strange  then  that  we  strive  to  please  and  mask  our  sad  condition 
Fearing  that  our  interview  is  really  an  audition. 
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In  500  sincere  words  or  less,  tell  us  why  you  would  like  to  attend  Male 
University  and  what  you  think  you,  as  a  student,  could  do  for  this 
institution. 


Once,  when  I  was  a  very  little  boy,  my  father  took  time  out  from  his  busy 
day  at  the  stock  exchange,  to  have  a  talk  with  me.  We  sat  down  in  his  study, 
a  dark  room  heavy  with  the  accumulated  wisdom  of  Plato,  Aristotle  and 
Charles  Reich.  Before  he  spoke,  Dad  seemed  to  be  sizing  me  up  with  his 
understanding  grey  eyes,  all  the  while  fingering,  as  was  his  wont,  the  habitual 
blue  tie  with  the  white  shield  and  the  lettered  ribbon  beneath  it.  (That  is 
how  I'll  always  remember  him.  He  passed  on  last  year,  of  a  self-inflicted 
gunshot  wound,  leaving  me  his  entire  estate,  estimated  at  $17.5  Million) 

"Winston"  he  said  at  last,  "there  have  always  been  Cowguts  at  Male:  your 
great-great-great  great  grandfather,  Sir  Ezra  Cowgut  graduated  with  the  very 
first  class  under  the  venerable  Eli  Male;  his  son  attended  after  him;  his 
grandson  too."  (Dad  always  spoke  with  semi-colons). 

"In  fact",  he  continued,  "since  the  very  inception  of  the  university,  in 
every  generation  since  that  which  fought  to  found  this  great  country,  based 
on  the  free  enterprise  system,  there  has  been  at  least  one  Cowgut  lolling  on 
the  grass  of  the  Old  Campus." 

Now  his  warm  eyes  filled  with  tears,  his  rich  head  sank  to  his  chest  in 
chagrin.       nS^**!  IftV  ^%FBLmLMMx 

"But  since  your  brother,"  he  sobbed,  "has  run  off  to  marry  a  Negro,  you, 
my  boy,  are  the  sole  hope  of  the  Cowguts."  ■M^eIp^I 
Father  closed  his  hands  about  my  childlike  members,  which  were  trembling 
with  emotion. 

"You'll  do  this  for  your  old  Dad,  won't  you?"  he  pleaded. 
"Yes,  Daddy,"  I  replied  with  all  the  vigor  I  could  muster,  nodding  my 
tousled  head  in  affirmation.  ■feHa^H 
"You'll  go  to  Male  for  me,  won't  you,  sonny?" 
"Yes,  Dad,  yes!"  I  cried,  no  longer  a  little  boy, 
"And  you  won't  marry  anyone  not  in  the  social  register? 
"Oh,  no,  Pop!" 

"That's  good,"  the  old  man  said,  regaining  his  composure,  "'cause  if 
ever  screw  up  on  me  like  your  brother  did,  I'll  disinherit  your  but  and 
you  out  into  the  street!"  1  ■MB 

That  last  sentence  is  incorporated  into  his  will.  The  old  man's  entire  for- 
tune is  in  trust  to  come  into  my  possession  on  the  day  I  graduate  from  Male 
University. 

So,  what  can  I,  as  a  student,  do  for  this  institution?  Nothing,  probably  not 
even  pass.  But  if  you  play  your  cards  right,  I  will  be  one  rich  alumnus  and 
doesn't  a  new  library  sound  just  peachy? 


Yours  "in  trust", 


2€- 


Winston  Hardy  Cowgut,  VI 


.  .  .  depressing  quantities  of 
work  .  .  .  sleepless  nights  .  .  . 
worry.  Yet  as  in  all  productions, 
we  did  have  those  fleeting  mo- 
ments backstage,  when  no  one 
was  watching,  when  we  some- 
how managed  to  escape  the 
demanding  spotlight  of  pres- 
sure, in  short,  when  we  really 
had  fun. 


Flying  Burrito  Brothers 
Fanny 

Wheatfield  Ash 
J.  Geils  Band 
Tom  Rush 
The  Youngbloods 

Hart  D.  Reavitt's  Dixieland  Jazz  Band 
Lighter  than  Nothin' 


The  cheerleaders'  skit  in  Friday's  assembly  is  best 
described  as  gross.  Never  before  has  the  George 
Washington  Hall  stage  presented  such  a  tasteless 
combination  of  transvesticism  .  .  .  and  lewd  com- 
ments about  faculty  members.— Dave  Ware  in  the 
Phillipian-(Nov.  17) 

In  a  state  bespeaking  great  agitation,  the  athletic 
director  was  gnawing,  stroking,  tugging,  picking, 
playing  at, and  worrying  a  great  many  parts  of  his 
body  .  .  .  We  are  in  the  gym  office.  It  is  the  Friday 
after  the  Exeter  game,  the  first  (week's)  anniversary 
of  the  arrest  of  the  notorious  Andover  7  and  of  the 
great  and  memorable  "Obscene  Skit."  We,  the 


cheerleaders  are  gathered  together  to  discuss  the 
aforementioned  recent  unpleasantnesses.  We  are 
all  here,  except  McKallagat  who  is  off  visiting  a  con- 
venient girlfriend  or  grandmother,  it's  not  clear 
which,  and  Mr.  Harrison  is  (let's  face  it)  blasting  us 
on  subjects  we  are  already  sick  of:  faculty  sensi- 
bilities and  the  boundaries  of  taste,  irreverence  and, 
of  course,  Dave  Ware  and  the  Alumni. 

The  speech  is  doubtless  justified  but  the  words 
become  boring  and  drone  past  us  like  a  radio  in  the 
background.  When  the  clincher  comes  we  aren't 
ready.  Mr.  Harrison  has  grown  approximately  ex- 
cited as  a  leper  in  a  dance  contest,  is  pulling,  push- 
ing, gouging,  chewing,  and  beating  himself  with 
awe-inspiring  vigor.  Finally,  and  with  no  small 


measure  of  embarrassment,  he  man- 
ages to  pull  himself  up  to  his  full  stat- 
ure and  say:  "Now,  what  I'm  trying  to 
say,  fellas,  is  this:  For  chrissakes,  will 
ya  lay  off  the  genitals!" 


In  certain  situations,  it  is  possible  to 
respect  a  man  and  yet  laugh  at  him  at 
the  same  time.— Walter  L.  Maroney— 


P.A.  Opp. 

33  Williston  28 

26  Huntington  31 

15  Harvard  Frosh  45            /^->r*  /-xpp    s~^s~^\  i     w  iTr*\/ 

1st  Northeastern  Tri-meet  CROSS  COUNTRY 

39  Mt.  Hermon  19 

50  Deerfield  15 

27  Exeter  28 

Won-4  Lost-3  Tied-0 
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1st.  row  (left  to  right):  R.  Petzold,  D.  Hayden,  T.  Chambers,  J.  Rogerson,  M.  Mangan,  K.  Burke.  2nd.  row:  K.  Threadgold,  M. 
Flaherty,  S.  Carson,  S.  Butler,  B.  Wolfe,  J.  Mutai.  3rd.  row:  P.  Klosowicz,  M.  Efinger,  R.  Lindsay,  G.  Lee,  J.  Morgan,  B.  Marino, 
J.  Shaw,  Mr.  S.  Marx. 
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I  4  II 


lit?  il  1%  if  h 


1st.  row-(l.  to  rt.):  T.  Wood,  S.  Sawabini,  D.  Billman,  0.  Bigwood,  H.;Chun„W.  Pruden/T.  Beaton,  C.  Hirschler,  D.  Ward.  2nd.  row 
Mr.  F.D.  Clemente, ):  Weisberg,  A.  Cre'gg,  D.  Dubain,  C.  Eraker,  R.  Stecker,  D.  Chaser-Williams,  E.  Mead,  P.  O'Conner.  3rd.  row:  R. 
Lacey,     deCholnoky,  C.  Reynolds,  S.  Harding,  ).  Troup,  S.  Rockwell,  J.  Bpyntoft,  C  Bretoi,  T.  Mailers,  M.  Petersorv,  S.  Ho. 


On  The  Sidelines 

"Who  Cares?" 

It  began  with  the  rally  last  Friday  night.  Approxi- 
mately 17  people  showed  up  on  the  steps  of  Sam 
Phil  to  cheer  on  the  football  team.  The  effort  they 
made  proved  to  be  fruitless  anyway,  since  no  one 
from  the  team  bothered  to  appear. 

The  apathetic  mood  of  the  student  body  re- 
mained unchanged  on  Saturday.  After  holding  up 
traffic  for  a  half-hour  the  Andover  band  staggered 
on  to  the  field,  completely  out  of  breath  and  in  to- 
tal disarray.  When  they  stood  up  10  minutes  later  to 


play  the  National  Anthem  before  the  eager  crowd 
of  500  spectators,  the  rendition  they  spewed  out 
was  unbearable,  or  laughable  depending  on  how 
musically-oriented  you  were. 

To  put  it  bluntly,  who  cared?  Strangely  enough,  it 
was  those  supposedly  insensitive  jocks  on  the  foot- 
ball team  that  did.  Despite  the  heat,  despite  the 
lack  of  spirit,  despite  the  fact  that  virtually  none  of 
the  100  students  there  were  concerned,  the  team 
pushed  itself  to  a  stunning  35-0  defeat  of  Tufts. 

Many  of  the  players  out  on  the  field,  especially 
the  postgraduates,  were  used  to  playing  before 
crowds  of  5,000  people  or  more.  The  total  indiffer- 


P.A. 

Opp. 

35 

Tufts  Frosh 

0 

28 

Williams  Frosh 

12 

14 

Lawrenceville 

8 

34 

Mt.  Hermon 

13 

27 

Deerfield 

0 

28 

Dartmouth  "B" 

48 

20 

Exeter 

30 

Won-5 

Lost-2 

Tied-0 

ence  on  the  part  of  the  Andover  student  body 
bothered  them,  but  not  enough,  luckily,  to  affect 
their  performance  on  the  field.  The  team  has  the 
ability  to  produce  a  winning  record,  maybe  even  an 
undefeated  one.  All  it  needs  now  is  a  little  support 
from  the  student  body.  But  what  is  more  important, 
listening  to  records  or  watching  the  Andover  foot- 
ball team? 

Immediately  after  the  game,  things  returned  to 
normal,  as  someone  ran  off  with  the  game  ball, 


constituting  a  25  dollar  loss  to  the  athletic  depart- 
ment. The  PA  crowd  walked  away  quietly.  They  ate 
a  typically  tasteless  commons  meal,  looked  at  typi- 
cally faceless  Abbot  girls,  and  typically  complained 
of  how  bad  things  were.  What  difference  did  the 
football  game  make  to  them?  They'll  never  know. 
Only  the  insensitive  jocks  could  have  the  pleasure 
of  answering  a  question  like  that.— Buzzy  Bisse- 
nger- 
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1st  row  (I.  to  rt.):  R.  Hall,  S.  Thomson,  O.  Mosby,  S.  Powell,  D.  Wiersma,  ).  Nath,  D.  Murphy,  S.  Cillogly,  T.  Fleming,  R.  Palladino,  M. 
Kaseta,  J.  Atwood,  W.  Boak,  G.  Cronin,  B.  Bruckmann.  2nd  row:  E.  McPherson,  C.  Boyd,  C.  Bond,  K.  McCall,  A.  Senior,  D.  Lasman,  L. 
Caynor,  B.  Poliquin,  J.  von  Schlegell,  L.  Carlson,  T.  Frazier.  3rd  row:  W.  Lewis,  P.  McCandless,  S.  Rooney,  P.  Beck,  P.  Chaplin,  D.  Swan- 
son,  W.  Bukawyn,  S.  Pinchuk,  K.  Harig,  M.  Corcoran,  M.  Pellegrini.  4th  row:  A.  Olson,  J.  Collins,  J.  McAnallen,  W.  Wheeler,  F.  Padial,  C. 
Killingstad,  P.  Elias,  C.  Brickley,  S.  Shofner,  R.  Owen,  B.  Cronin,  D.  Bolduc.  5th  row:  Mr.  Wennik,  Mr.  Sorota,  Mr.  Hoitsma,  Mr.  Baleyko. 
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"We,  we  are,  the  mighty  blue  .  .  . 

And  we  don't  give  a  #%!*  about  you,  you!" 


On  that  crisp  and  sunny  Saturday  morning  of  Ex- 
eter Weekend,  most  of  us  started  the  day  in  high 
spirits.  As  we  rode  the  buses  up  to  Exeter,  we  were 
optimistic  and  confident,  perhaps  too  much  so.  Yet 
the  first  quarter  justified  our  pride.  Our  team  stam- 
peded over  the  exies  for  20  points.  There  was  just 
no  way  we  could  lose  .  .  . 
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Then  something  gave  out.  A  few 
moments  of  renewed  hope  and  it 
was  all  over.  Stunned,  we  threw 
away  hundreds  of  cigars  or  left 
them  to  rot  in  coat  pockets  or 
drawers.  From  then  on,  it  seemed, 
things  started  going  downhill.  For 
almost  all  of  us. 


Under  Milkwood 


.  .  .  a  last  highlight  before  the  gray  monotony  of  winter  term. 


"From  where  you  are,  you  can  hear  their  dreams 


"Every  morning  when  I  wake, 
Dear  Lord,  a  little  prayer  I  make, 

0  please  to  keep  Thy  lovely  eye 
On  all  poor  creatures  born  to  die. 

And  every  evening  at  sundown 

1  ask  a  blessing  on  this  town, 

For  whether  we  last  the  night  or  no 
I'm  sure  is  always  touch  or  go. 

We  are  not  wholly  bad  or  good 
Who  live  our  lives  under  Milk  Wood. 
And  Thou,  I  know,  wilt  be  the  first 
To  see  our  best  side,  not  our  worst. 

O  let  us  see  another  day! 

Bless  us  this  night,  I  pray, 

And  to  the  sun  we  all  will  bow 

And  say,  good-bye— but  just  for  now! 


—  Reverend  Eli  Jenkins— 


Signal  Flags 


Leaves, 

We  see  the  underside  of  them  now, 
The  side  the  sun  rarely  finds. 
Grey-green, 

Their  backs  turned  to  the  wind, 
Beating,  flapping 
Because  they  cannot  fly 
Or  hurrying  away 
Suddenly  freed  to  go 
By  some  mighty  wrench. 
Yet,  here  or  gone, 
At  times  like  these, 

Always  condemned  to  deliver  the  message: 

The  wind  and  clouds 

Are  bringing  the  rain.      — C.  Royce— 


ACT  II  :  WINTER 


Never  in  all  the  years  have  I  ever  given  you  an  unprepared  talk;  I've 
.  .  .  always  tried  to  be  sure  of  the  point  I  wanted  to  get  across  ...  I 
tended  to  think  when  I  made  talks  that  ideas  were  more  important 
than  men,  I  felt  that  what  we  were  always  trying  to  do  was  to  come  up 
with  the  smart  answers,  and  it  didn't  really  make  any  difference  who 
had  the  answer  .  .  . 

The  other  side  of  the  coin  was  that  I  could  have  been  another  kind 
of  Headmaster.  I  could  have  said,  "Well,  I  want  to  be  the  kind  who 
makes  a  personal  impression  on  every  boy  that  graduates,"  and  there 
have  been  many  and  many  very  great  Headmasters  who  have  been  of 
that  sort.  But  the  more  I  thought  of  what  you'd  all  look  like  if  you  each 
went  out  of  here  looking  a  little  bit  like  me,  the  more  I  was  dis- 
enchanted with  that  whole  approach.  And  besides  it  would  have  done 
nothing  for  our  relations  with  Abbot  Academy. 

Last  week  ...  I  talked  to  a  lot  of  the  doctors  and  it  would  appear 
.  .  .  that  I  had  better  take  a  hard  look  at  myself  and  see  whether  I  have 
the  staying  power  to  furnish  the  leadership  and  the  drive  and  the  push 
that  the  school  is  going  to  need  to  get  through  this  year.  I  had  hoped 
that  the  long  and  happy  summer  would  show  lots  of  improvement  and 
in  a  way  it  did,  but  by  last  week  I  was  pretty  well  persuaded  that  I 
didn't  have  it  any  more. 

So,  what  I'm  telling  you  is  that  I  am  no  longer  your  Headmaster. 
.  .  .  Cod  bless  you. 

-John  M.  Kemper-Oct.  13,  1971 


Mr.  Kemper's  retirement,  his  sub- 
sequent death,  the  barren,  widowed 
campus,  the  darkness  and  the  cold- 
all  helped  to  set  a  negative  tone  for 
the  winter  term.  We  too  began  to 
doubt  we  had  the  "staying  power" 
necessary  to  survive  the  dreary 
months  that  lay  ahead  of  us. 


Closed  in  snow,  cloistered  among 
pine  trunks,  I  wander 
without  fear 
of  some  cold  beauty.  Image 
after  image  flowers 
and  dies,  all  but 

the  roses  barren 
seedless.  Words  form 
and  fall 
gently.  Still- 
born they  lie  .  .  . 

Something  is  dying, 

they  have  called 

for  mourning  (only 
friends  and  smiling 

wife  knew  him).  Still 
something  dies:  Flowers  of 
imagination  .  .  . 

even  in  death,  they  live  (Images, 
pictures  of  dead  men,  of  dying 
pines  beneath  the  snow- 
flake  fall,  each 
formed  in  cold 
and  rain,  descending 
onto  blacktop 
gently:  death 
to  all  flowers  and  pines,  death 
to  those  who  teach  or  lead, 
death  to  them  all,  roses 
of  memory,  death: 

a  living) 
inside  me. 
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Mr.  Kemper  was  a  strong  but  humane  man.  Before  making  decisions  he 
weighed  alternatives  and  listened  carefully.  Having  made  them,  he  asserted 
his  authority  with  gentle  firmness.  Sometimes,  since  he  understood  human 
frailty,  he  tempered  justice  with  mercy.  Even  when  he  was  annoyed,  his 
manner  was  quietly  forceful.  Thus  we  of  the  faculty  knew  he  was  a  man  to 
rely  on  in  difficulty,  a  friend  in  time  of  trouble. 

—Simeon  Hyde,  Jr.,  in  The  Phillipian,  December  8,  1971.— 

We  are  thankful  for  John  Kemper's  integrity.  We  could  count  on  him  to 
stand  for  what  was  right,  to  say  what  was  true,* to  be  honest  in  all  his  deal- 
ings, and  to  be  fair  in  every  relationship.  Because  of  his  basic  integrity  he 
always  wanted  to  trust  others,  and  others  trusted  him.  His  integrity  was  con- 
tagious.      —The  Right  Rev.  Henry  Hobson— 


Johnnie's  concern  over  the  capacity  of  the  young 
to  make  sound  decisions  and  his  fear  of  the  con- 
sequences of  irresponsible  impulse  had  much  to  do 
with  his  ambivalence  on  the  coeducation  issue.  He 
worried  over  the  emotional  consequences  of  pre- 
mature sexual  involvement  and  the  tendency  of 
boys  and  girls  to  seek  in  each  other's  company  a 
refuge  from  the  intellectual,  social,  and  physical 


challenges  proper  to  their  own  sex.  As  the  father  of 
three  daughters,  he  was  more  concerned  than  most 
male  educators  of  my  acquaintance  lest  the  recent 
shift  to  coeducation  prove  to  be  only  the  latest  way 
for  men  to  take  advantage  of  women.  These 
thoughts  reveal  the  deep  concern  for  human  feel- 
ings that  kept  John  Kemper  from  doctrinaire  posi- 
tions.      — S.H.  Jr.— 


Just  as  Johnnie  Kemper's  study  door 
was  always  open,  an  invitation  to  come 
in  and  talk  things  over,  so  his  mind  was 
ever  open  to  ideas  that  would  make  An- 
dover  a  better  place.  For  him  things  had 
to  be  ever  on  the  move.  An  army  in 
winter  quarters  got  nowhere.  Phillips 
Academy  belonged  in  the  vanguard  of 
American  education,  and  that  is  where 
he  led  it.  — G.  Grenville  Benedict— 
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Headmaster  John  Mason  Kemper,  1912-1971 

"I  don't  consider  myself  a  great  man,  but  I  have  been  able  to  do  one  thing.  I  can  build  a  team.  You 
have  over  eighty  men  on  your  faculty,  and  I  think  I  could  get  them  to  work  together  as  a  team  with  a 
common  purpose,  and  Andover  would  be  great— not  because  of  me,  but  as  a  reault  of  the  efforts  of  all 
those  on  the  team."      —Col.  J.M.K.— 


Seems  I've  got  to  have  a  change  of  scene 

'Cause  every  night  I  have  the  strangest  dream, 

Imprisoned  by  the  way  it  could  have  been 

Left  here  on  my  own  or  so  it  seems— 

I've  got  to  leave  before  I  start  to  scream 

But  someone's  locked  the  door  and  took  the  key. 

Well  boy  you  sure  took  me  for  one  big  ride 
And  even  now  I  sit  and  wonder  why, 
That  when  I  think  of  you  I  start  to  cry. 
Gotta  stop  believin'  in  all  your  lies 
'Cause  there's  too  much  to  do  before  I  die. 

Don't  get  too  lost  in  all  I  say 

Though  at  the  time  I  really  felt  that  way, 

But  that  was  then,  and  now  it's  today— 

I  can't  get  off  yet  so  I'm  here  to  stay 

Till  someone  comes  along  and  takes  my  place 

With  a  different  name  and  yes  a  different  face  .  .  . 

Feelin'  alright? 

I'm  not  feelin'  too  good  myself.— David  Mason 

(senior  statement  of  Bill  Logan) 
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P.A.  has  no  obligation  to  Abbot, 
nor  Abbot  to  P.A.  What  they  both 
have  is  a  situation  wherein  they  can 
mutually  benefit  from  each  other 
without  committing  their  futures  to 
a  merger.— The  Phillipian — 


DAYS 

Thank  you  for  the  days,  those  endless  days 

those  sacred  days  you  gave  me. 

I'm  thinking  of  the  days 

I  won't  forget  a  single  day,  believe  me. 

I  bless  the  light,  I  bless  the  light 

that  lights  on  you  believe  me 

and  though  you're  gone,  you're  with  me  every  single 
believe  me  .  .  . 

no 


Benner  House  is  Phillips 
Academy's  all  purpose  student 
market  place,  which  offers  an 
occasionally  satisfactory  refuge 
when  a  student's  only  other  al- 
ternatives are  Commons  and 
starvation.  Many  students 
choose  Benner  House  because 
of  its  convenient  location  on  Sa- 
lem Street  and  its  charming  staff, 
consisting  of  Bob  Pendergast 
and  his  "Benner  Bunnies",  all  ea- 
ger to  serve  customers  in  any 
way  possible.— John  Taylor 


Ed.  note:  This  year,  returning 
students  were  outraged  to  find  a 
5  cent  increase  in  the  price  of 
Mr.  Pendergast's  heavenly  "ice 
milk."  When  questioned  about 
this  move,  Benner  Bob  com- 
mented: "What  wage  and  price 
freeze?" 
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"The  fog  was  where  I  wanted  to  be.  Halfway  down 
the  path  you  can't  see  this  house.  You'd  never  know  it 
was  here.  I  couldn't  see  but  a  few  feet  ahead.  I  didn't 
meet  a  soul.  Everything  looked  and  sounded  unreal. 
Nothing  was  what  it  is.  That's  what  I  wanted-to  be 
alone  with  myself  in  another  world  where  truth  is  un- 
true and  life  can  hide  from  itself."- E.  O'Neill,  Long 
Day's  Journey  into  Night-   


"Dope  is  an  excess  and  there  are  probably  better 
ways  to  go  through  adolescence.  A  lot  of  people  call 
Phillips  Academy  a  zoo.  They  should  make  it  into 
something.  With  the  use  of  drugs,  one  can  only  cir- 
cumvent the  vast  number  of  problems  of  PA  life."— a 
dealer  in  the  Phillipian— 
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Each  student  is  allowed  a  total  of  nine  unexcused 
absences  per  term  .  .  . 

Girls  .  .  .  may  not  visit  boys'  rooms  without  the 
housemaster's  permission  .  .  . 

Certain  electric  appliances  are  not  approved  by 
the  school  .  .  . 

Smoking  is  forbidden  to  all  students,  except  that 
a  Senior  may  smoke  a  pipe  .  .  . 

—The  Blue  Book— 
(our  script) 
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"All  men  are  anarchists  with  regard  to  laws  which  are  against  their  conscience,  either  in  the 
preamble  or  in  the  penalty. "-G.  B.  Shaw- 


One  wonders  whether  the  atmosphere  at  Phillips 
Academy  has  ever  been  as  negative  as  it  is  now.  Each 
week  brings  a  new  rash  of  vandalism,  disciplinary  ac- 
tion, and  tension.  It  has  succeeded  in  damaging  what- 
ever trust  members  of  the  school  community  have  for 
each  other.— The  Phillipian- 


The  senior  "production"  was  hindered  not  only 
on  a  spiritual  plane,  but  on  a  physical  plane  as  well. 
Feelings  of  hopelessness  and  frustration  sought  an 
outlet  in  violence  and  in  the  destruction  or  removal 
of  certain  props  that  we  found  we  needed  to  carry 
on  in  a  normal  fashion.  The  damage  brought  about 
by  the  fall  term  fires  was  insignificant.  The  real  set- 
back came  during  the  winter,  during  those  few 
weeks  of  vandalism. 

Some  of  us  didn't  understand.  But  most  of  us,  in- 
cluding those  who  knew  the  "vandals"  personally, 
realized  that  these  destructive  acts  weren't  really 
politically  motivated.  Rather  than  revolutionary 
protests  against  specific  institutions  of  the  school, 
they  were  actions  taken  by  a  small  group  to  create 
some  excitement  in  a  cold  and  indifferent  P.A.  envi- 
ronment. It  was  their  way  of  expressing  a  sense  of 
hopeless  imprisonment  in  what  they  felt  was  an  un- 
friendly community  governed  by  a  too  restrictive 
administration.  Intending  no  harm  to  others,  they 
tried  to  escape  and  in  their  own  way,  succeeded. 
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In  the  last  few  years  the  student  body  has  divided 
and  sub-divided  to  the  point  that  there  is  little  real 
unity  among  students.  Since  my  first  year  a  pattern 
has  risen.  A  few  students  are  beginning  to  realize 
that  there  may  just  be  something  they  can  do  to 
create  an  educational  environment  more  suitable  to 
their  needs  .  .  . 

But  again  there  must  be  specific  basic  goals  to 
reach  for.  Don't  concentrate  specifically  on  the  cut- 
system,  but  on  the  attitude  which  it  represents. 
Concentrate  on  the  lack  of  trust  on  the  part  of  the 
faculty,  an  unwillingness  on  their  part  to  teach  a 
student  the  importance  of  sensing  his  own  respon- 
sibility towards  himself  and  those  around  him.  I  am 
beginning  to  learn  that  the  only  way  to  truly  appre- 
ciate the  importance  and  dimensions  of  responsi- 
bility is  to  live  with  it  .  .  . 

I'd  encourage  underclassmen  to  speak  up.  In  my 
years  at  Andover  underclassmen  did  too  much  lis- 
tening and  following  and  not  enough  leading, 
which  provided  little  long  term  support  for  any 
ideas.  Take  advantage  of  our  mistakes  and  accom- 
plishments. Burning  down  GW  would  do  about  as 
much  good  as  cutting  off  your  left  arm.  The  faculty 


is  really  helpless  without  your  feelings,  but  you  have 
to  impress  them  with  the  importance  of  your  opin- 
ions. Hate  will  only  destroy  Andover,  but  love  just 
might  build  it  up.— Tripp  Royce,  P. A.  71- 

Those  who  knew  the  four  expelled  boys  are  es- 
pecially bitter  because  they  understood  the  true 
motives  behind  the  acts.  These  boys  .  .  .  were 
driven  by  a  system  that  refused  to  hear  them  or  un- 
derstand them  to  desperate  and  unfortunate  acts. 
The  administration  has  asserted  that  the  boys  were 
merely  malicious  pranksters.  In  doing  this,  they  are 
missing  the  real  point.  The  vandalism  was  a  kind  of 
inarticulate  communication-a  last  resort  when 
words  had  become  meaningless.  I  think  this  is  tra- 
gic, and  especially  so  now,  when  these  boys  have 
been  expelled  without  a  real  attempt  on  the  part  of 
the  administration  to  understand  them  and  the  un- 
necessary forces  and  pressures  present  in  the 
school  that  could  have  pushed  them  to  such  in- 
tellectual bankruptcy.  It  is  also  tragic  that  in  an  ex- 
cellent school  such  as  PA,  where  reason,  commu- 
nication and  understanding  should  prevail,  such 
tactics  should  be  necessary.  -John  Tucker- 
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February  Week  gave  us  both  a  needed 
break  and  the  chance  to  re-evaluate  ourselves 
and  the  fragmented  school  community  ob- 
jectively. At  a  time  when  the  school  could  not 
do  without  a  change  in  atmosphere,  it  count- 
eracted the  dehumanizing  pressure  and 
monotony  of  winter  term.  In  doing  so,  it  re- 
stored a  certain  amount  of  good  will  to  each 
of  us,  thus  staving  off  any  further  hostilities 
among  students  and  faculty. 


A  great  many  of  us  involved 
ourselves  in  meaningful  off- 
campus  projects— i.e.  studying 
insect  life  on  our  front  lawns.  It 
was  amazing  to  see  how  Febru- 
ary Week  made  us  aware  of  the 
many  wonderful  educational 
opportunities  in  our  home 
towns  that  we  had  previously 
overlooked. 


One  Fine  Morning 


One  fine  morning 

when  blue  was  full  of  sky 

and  orange  full  of  sun 

and  the  earth  began  to  turn 

in  the  wrong  direction, 

a  hat  put  on  a  man, 

muzzled  his  briefcase, 

stepped  into  a  passing  bar 

and  wept  cold  beer 

into  his  tears. 

—John  Tucker  (senior  statement) 


DOS  ■ 


On  the  verge  of  insanity 


After  February  Week,  we  sought  more 
benign  ways  to  vent  our  frustrations.  Yet 
the  widespread  mistrust  was  still  there, 
partly  due  to  the  threat  of  "student  in- 
formers" that  had  supposedly  caused 
the  dismissal  of  certain  seniors.  And  al- 
though we  no  longer  resorted  to  vio- 
lence, many  of  us  remained  anarchists  in 
thought. 


LET  THE  RECORD  SPEAK  FOR  ITSELF! 

Mark  Lawrence— President 

With  two  probations  already  behind  him,  Lawrence 
is  currently  up  for  an  unprecedented  third  major  of- 
fense! Proof  positive  that  this  boy  has  the  respect  of 
the  faculty  and  students  alike.  Lawrence's  quali- 
fications are  unmatched  by  any  other  candidate, 
considering  the  high  degree  of  moral  fiber  ob- 
viously required  for  such  a  meaningful  and  vital 
office. 

"Dick"  Dolan— Vice  President 

Currently  serving  his  second  consecutive  probation 
(for  the  incredibly  daring  escapades:  "returning  late 
to  the  dorm"  and  "illegally  off  campus  in  a  car") 
"Dick"  Dolan  obviously  has  what  it  takes  to  con- 
tinue the  noble  tradition  of  Coop  vice  presidents. 
Well  known  for  his  prowess  with  the  ladies, 
"Dick"  will  undoubtedly  pull  in  the  Abbot 
attendance. 

John  von  Schlegell— Secretary 

A  straight  record  of  two's  in  English  guarantee  that 
this  boy  will  come  through  with  lucid,  relevant 
records  of  those  crucial  Coop  meetings.  Why  settle 
for  anything  less  than  the  wonderful  minutes  that 
the  Coop  has  been  churning  out  for  so  long?  Al- 
though von  Schlegell  has  only  been  on  Pro.  once 
(drinking)  he's  coming  up  fast  on  the  inside.  Keep 
your  eyes  on  this  fellow,  guys. 


LAWRENCE-DOLAN-SCHLEGELL  for  the  CO-OP 


When  all  else  failed,  we  could  always  seek  warmth  and  refuge  in  our 
rooms.  In  fact,  after  a  hectic,  ego-destroying  school  day,  it  was  only  a  re- 
turn to  these  private,  womb-like  worlds  of  our  own  that  could  reconfirm 
our  faltering  identities  and  give  us  new  confidence. 


In  winter,  the  barren  cold  makes  you  appreciate  indoor  warmth  and  scenery. 
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We  would  like  to  thank  Dickie 
Thiras  for  her  spirit  of  coopera- 
tion and  friendliness  and  for  her 
help  in  putting  together  the 
yearbook.  She  was  one  of  the 
few  people  at  Phillips  Academy 
whom  all  of  us  could  count  on 
for  a  warm  and  sympathetic 
smile. 
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Truly  there  would  be  reason  to  go  mad  were  it  not  for  music. 

— Tschaikovsky 
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Chez  Leete's 


Some  days  at  Commons  are  worse  than  others.  For  ex- 
ample, after  running  through  pouring  rain  to  Commons,  a  hun- 
gry student  sights  three  bowls  of  peanut  butter.  Immediately 
realizing  the  implications  of  their  presence— Commons  per- 
sonnel, anticipating  a  particular  meal  to  be  especially  unpopu- 
lar, place  enormous  quantities  of  peanut  butter  in  the  dining 
halls  to  substitute  for  the  planned  meal— he  walks  hesitantly 
into  the  serving  area.  His  spirits  lift  somewhat  when  he  sees 
the  electric  fruit  machines  filled  with  what  appears  to  be  or- 
ange juice.  He  thinks  hopefully,  "Well,  I  can  have  a  peanut 
butter  sandwich  and  a  glass  of  fresh  Orange  juice.  At  least  I 
won't  starve."  He  puts  the  rationed  two  slices  of  bread  on  his 
tray,  and  gagging  from  the  odor  of  corned-beef  hash,  runs 
frantically  to  the  juice  machine  and  fills  his  glass. 

As  he  steps  into  the  dining  room,  he  finds  that  the  Com- 
mons workers,  in  an  effort  to  "clean  up  early",  have  removed 
the  peanut  butter.  Seeing  the  toaster,  the  last  barrier  between 
himself  and  starvation,  he  mutters,  "Toast  and  butter— toast 
and  butter,"  and  crams  his  meager  supply  of  bread  into  the 
machine.  After  burning  the  toast,  the  now  drooling  student 
staggers  to  his  table,  intent  on  eating  the  blackened  toast  any- 
way, until  he  realizes  that  the  butter  has  turned  to  cheese. 
When  he  discovers  that  his  orange  juice  is  actually  pineapple- 
grapefruit-papaya-apple-grape  juice,  he  runs  out  of  the  build- 
ing screaming,  and  throws  himself  in  front  of  a  speeding 
truck.— John  Taylor— 
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And  now,  for  the  first  time  in  history  .  .  . 


.  .  .  the  Pot  Pourri  takes  you  down  into  the  eerie 
depths  of  Commons  to  meet  the  "chefs"— cou- 
rageous men  who  every  day  must  face  the  vio- 
lent wrath  of  "Big  Bob"  Leete;  conscientious  and 
determined  workers  who  continually  grope  for 
an  answer  to  the  all-important  question:  "What 
should  we  grind  up  today?" 
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izons  but  also  an  opportui 
erstanding  of  the  politic 
So  far  this  year,  college 
mstrated  the  effectivenes: 
substantially  to  Senator 
<Jew  Hampshire's  primary 
Dne-twentieth  of  the  stud 
campaign  work  on  beh< 
W.  oresidencv  of  the  United 

The  Celluloid  Jungle 

May  27  at  7:00  p.m.  and 
Gregory  Peck  stars  in  the  fi 
^ee's  Pulitzer  Prize  winning 
■kingbird  (1963).  Peck  pla 
Alabama  trail  lawyer  tryini 
:ss  children,  Scout  (Mary  Ba« 
p  Alford)  in  a  corrupt  soul 
;s  to  defend  a  black  man 

white  girl.  The  innocent  cli 
i  bigoted  jury,  and  is  killed 
escape  from  prison.  For  re 
father  (James  Anderson) 
s'  children,  who  meanwhile 
ssumed  town  idiot,  Boo  Rad 
r  fifteen  years  in  hiding, 
ne  comes  when  Jem  and  So 

A  Racketme] 
own  William 
reshmen,  6-« 

'ednesday,  April  12;  Andovt 
■  Andover  tennis  team  start 
season  off  on  a  winning  no 
it  defeated  the  Williams  fres 
i,  6-3.  Andover  showed  dep 
both  singles  and  doubles,  wi 
g  four  out  of  the  six  singl 
tches  and  two  out  of  the  thr 
bles  matches. 

McCracken  Crushes  Opponent 
A's   number   one  racketme 
tain    Dave    McCracken  w 
ily,  using  a  tremendous  sen 
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Phillips  Academy's  Student-Faculty  Cooperative  last  Thursday  passed 
a  motion  from  senior  Andy  Thurman  to  "appoint  a  committee  of 
students  and  faculty  to  investigate  and  prepare  a  plan  for  a  course 
critique." 

Coop  president  Bob  Blattner,  hearing  no  discussion,  called  for  a 
vote.  The  motion  passed  by  a  clear  majority  of  the  group.  Blattner 
then  opened  the  floor  to  any  discussion  pertaining  to  the  Coop. 
 Purpose  of  Coop 


FUND  ( 

With  a  total  of  approximately  Members 

$332,000  worth  of  donations,   the  Alumni  Co 

Andover  Alumni  Fund's  1972  Gen-  Friday  and 

eral  Campaign  ended  on  March  Secretary  ( 

31.  According  to  Director  of  the  approximati 

Alumni  Fund  Charles  Smith,  the  their  wives  I 

fund's  tntpl  very  nearly  Pn,,alSJaSl__^inil£-CQ°i. 


I 


It  wasn't  always  exciting,  but  we  occasion- 
ally departed  from  our  frequently  dull  edito- 
rial style  to  assert  a  little  controversial,  even 
nasty  verbiage,  and  we  raised  a  few  eyebrows 
with  features  about  dubious  admissions  office 
practices  and  painfully  deep  probing  into  the 
matter  of  drugs  at  PA.  If  people  didn't  read 
anything  else,  they  paid  attention  to  "On  the 
Sidelines"  and  everyone  on  the  board,  unfor- 
tunately including  Bissinger,  knew  that  Bissi- 
nger  was  the  best  thing  that  had  happened  to 
the  sports  page  in  a  long  time. 

Egos  became  entangled  in  vicious  argu- 
ments during  the  grim  hours  between  mid- 
night and  dawn,  and  we  became  used  to  the 
altered  state  of  consciousness  produced  by 
lack  of  sleep.  Our  grades  suffered,  but  we  had 
become  monomaniacs  who  knew  that  the 
Phillipian  was  an  education  in  itself.  On  a 
Thursday  night  in  February  we  met  to  choose 
our  successors.  The  meeting  began  like  a 
scene  from  a  gangster  movie  as  we  sat  around 
the  table  in  the  basement  of  Evans  Hall,  but 
the  initial  joking  around  yielded  to  hours  of 
soul  searching,  and  we  finally  selected  a  crew 
which  we  hoped  would  maintain  our  many 
strong  points  and  improve  upon  our  many 
weaknesses.— Dave  Ware— 


159 


at  b  H%  f* 


When  I  look  back  on  the  past  year  I  think 
first  of  "Under  Milk  Wood"  (though  taking 
place  on  the  mainstage  I  consider  it  a  Drama 
Lab  Production).  It  was  (I  conceitedly  feel) 
the  greatest  success  of  the  year  and  I  think  it 
proved  a  point.  It  showed  that  students  can 
put  on  a  good  show  equal  to  anything  a  fac- 
ulty member  can  do  .  .  . 

I  feel  the  year  was  a  success— drama-wise. 
Many  new  people  were  involved  and  theater 
began  thrivingagain.  For  most  of  the  plays  the 
house  was  full.  The  Phillipian  helped  with 
their  pre-  and  reviews,  but  ultimately  it  was 
the  quality  of  the  productions  which  kept 
people  coming  back  for  more.  So  as  the  Tad 
and  Andy  Show  sinks  slowly  in  the  west  I  bid 
the  Bill  and  Dave  revue-adieu. -Andy  Rus- 


Constantinople  Smith 
The  Day  the  Whores  Came  Out 
The  Lesson 
Alligation 
The  Glass  Menagerie 
What  the  Butler  Saw 
Auto-da-Fe 
An  Evening  with  Feiffer 
The  Indian  Wants  the  Bronx 
Box  and  Cox 
Aria  da  Capo 
The  Haunted  House 
Zoo  Story 
Strings 
Welded 
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Besides  giving  you  a  sense  of 
well  being  through  physical  rather 
than  mental  exercise,  the  good 
thing  about  sports  is  that  it  lets  you 
set  your  own  sights.  In  the  aca- 
demic world,  you  have  to  live  up  to 
pre-set  high  standards  which  often 
overtax  your  abilities  and  leave  you 
unsatisfied  even  if  you  have  put  in 
a  great  deal  of  effort. 

On  the  athletic  fields,  in  the 
cage,  or  in  the  gym,  this  type  of 
pressure  is  minimized.  People  ac- 
cept your  limitations.  Someone 
with  a  weight  problem  can  get  just 
as  much  satisfaction  running  a  mile 
under  15  minutes  as  a  track  star 
can  running  it  under  5.  If  you  have 
done  your  best  and  even  if  your 
team  has  lost,  athletics  will  never 
leave  you  personally  frustrated. 
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1st  row  (I.  to  r.):  S.  Klein,  N.  Lee,  R.  Morse,  W.  Clark,  R.  Meyer,  J.  Banker,  E.  Hayes,  J.  Britt,  S.  Bishop,  H.  Anderson.  2nd  row:  B.  Marino,  S. 
i  Carson,  M.  Standish,  W.  Wetmore,  M.  List,  A.  Kazickas,  W.  McPadden,  P.  Anderson,  F.  Sandler.  3rd  row:  M.  Murphy,  T.  Effinger,  S. 

I  Cleason,  M.  Gillespie,  O.  Mosby,  R.  Blattner,  C.  Christensen,  C.  Ceisterfer,  A.  Thurman,  M.  Begien. 

i 


SQUASH 


P.A. 

Opp. 

0 

Harvard  Frosh 

7 

1 

Harvard  J.V. 

6 

7 

Trinity 

0 

3 

Middlesex 

2 

5 

Exeter 

2 

6 

Deerfield 

2 

4 

St.  Paul's 

1 

6 

Yale  Varsity 

3 

6 

Choate 

1 

4 

Harvard  J.V. 

3 

5 

St.  Paul's 

0 

7 

Dartmouth  Frosh 

2 

4 

Harvard  Frosh 

3 

5 

Exeter 

2 

3rd 

Interschols 

Won-12         Lost-2  Tied-0 


m  T  (  .^^n"-  Smith'  A"  deCholnoky'  A-  Leggett,  A.  jewkes,  Doug  Greef.  2nd  row:  C 
Hnh'J  h  i  ^  V  MaV°r'  ^  BanCr°ft'  G-  D°novan'  Dave  Greef'  D.  Henvitz.  3rd  row:  M. 
ford  M    C  B  1  MacWi"iamS'  B-  Smith'  R-  LindsaV'  W-  ^nson.  Missing:  j.  Craw- 


1st  row  (I  to  r):  P.  Elias,  R.  Graham,  D.  Kawano,  R.  Lacey,  R.  Cuthbertson,  B.  Chagnot.  2nd  row:  P.  O'Connor,  M.  Effi- 
nger,  J.  Newman,  K.  McCall,  T.  Bissetl,  C.  Reynolds,  T.  Sommerfield.  3rd  row:  Mr.  N.V.H.  Kip,  L.  Carlson,  C.  Church,  S. 
Pinchuk,  Mr.  J.R.  Lux 


P.A. 

Opp. 

77 

Huntington 

18 

33 

Moses  Brown 

63 

55 

Dartmouth  Frosh 

49 

70 

New  Britain  H.S. 

34 

47 

Northeastern  Frosh 

57 

77 

Andover  H.S. 

18 

32 

Harvard  Frosh 

72 

71 

Boston  High  Schools 

15 

64 

Holy  Cross  (Var.) 

40 

57.5 

Exeter 

37.5 

Won- 

-7  Lost-3 

Tied-0 

1st  row  (I  to  r):  R.  Hall,  M.  Kaseta,  W.  Pruden,  B.  Wolfe,  S.  Butler,  E. 
McPherson,  B.  Cronin,  N.  Hadley,  M.  Flaherty.  2nd  row:  R.  Palla- 
dino,  J.  Shaw,  M.  Corcoran,  A.  Maddox,  L.  Murray,  P.  Chaplin,  T. 
Chambers,  D.  Chapin,  A.  Olson  3rd  row:  P.  Suslovic,  D.  Hayden,  S. 
lohnson,  J.  Morgan,  M.  Mangan,  J.  Rogerson,  F.  Jordan,  Mr.  S.S. 
Sorota 
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"VIVE  LE  CANADA" 

This  coming  Saturday,  Andover  hockey  will 
face  the  extremely  powerful  Canadian  national 
hockey  team,  which  travels  under  the  assumed 
name  of  Exeter  Academy.  Led  by  Dave  Groulx, 
one  of  six  foreign  speaking  members  of  the 
squad,  PEA  boasts  a  12-3  record  .  .  . 

The  Canucks,  as  they  are-belovedly  called  by 
opposing  squads,  are  potent  on  both  offense 
and  defense.  Their  only  problem,  most  ob- 
viously, is  one  of  communication.  Captain  Alan 
Rosner  .  .  .  was  involved  in  an  extremely  un- 
fortunate incident  this  season  due  to  his  failure 
to  grasp  the  French  language.  Groulx  racing  his 
way  down  the  ice  on  a  break-away  frantically 
moved  his  arms  up  and  down  in  an  attempt  to 
get  the  attention  of  Rosner,  who  was  playing 
with  the  puck  in  the  Exeter  zone.  When  that 
didn't  work,  Groulx  decided  to  communicate 


with  Rosner  in  French.  As  loud  as  he  could  he 
screamed  out,  "passez-moi  le  disque,  passez 
moi  le  disque!",  hoping  that  this  would  catch  the 
defenseman's  attention.  He  was  sadly  mistaken. 
So  perturbed  by  what  Groulx  had  said,  Rosner 
had  to  call  time  out,  run  over  to  the  Exeter 
bench,  and  look  up  the  phrase  word-by-word  in 
one  of  the  six  petit  Larousses  that  are  con- 
spicuously placed  all  over  the  Exeter  bench. 
Meanwhile  Groulx,  having  failed  in  the  effort  to 
score,  skated  the  rink  in  circles,  his  curse  of 
"merde"  abounding  in  heavy  resonance 
throughout  the  arena. 

Andover  has  none  of  these  language  diffi- 
culties. The  P.A.  squad  is  entirely  American,  as 
American,  I  guess,  as  good  old  apple  pie.  As  for 
Exeter  .  .  .  "le  gateau  de  pomme"  (apple  pie) 
seems  more  appropriate.— Buzzy  Bissenger 


8jM 

Ml'  M 

L 1 

BP 

BBS 
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1st  row  (I.  to  r.):  ).  Boynton,  B.  Wheeler,  K.  Burke,  C.  Bretoi,  D.  Bolduc,  T.  Fleming,  G.  Cronin,  B.  Buppert.  2nd  row:  Mr.  J.H.  Odden,  D. 
Wray,  P.  McCandless,  C.  Brickley,  R.  Wheeler,  A.  Craig,  P.  Morin,  J.  McDonald,  A.  Senior,  D.  Victor,  J.  Hackett,  D.  Ward,  Mr.  F.  H. 
Harrison. 


MEXICO 


c/o  IMLE 

Madero  210 

Leon,  GTO.  Mexico 


1/20/72 


Dear  Mr.  Graham; 

We,  from  the  heart  of  Tequila  country,  sincerely  hope  that  your  business 
is  progressing  in  its  usually  unperturbed  manner.  As  we  recall,  John  Koch  and 
Richard  Darner,  possible  members  for  the  Class  of  '72,  have  already  informed  you 
of  our  trip  to  Mexico  city  this  weekend.  We  assume  that  their  request  has  met 
the  Thursday  6  p.m.  deadline. 

We  really  hate  to  put  you  on  the  spot,  but  circumstances  invloved  offer  us 
no  other  alternative.  We  are  planning  to  use  our  second  overnight  excuse  of 
the  Winter  term  in  Morelia  on  the  weekend  of  the  29th.  We  know  where  we  are  going 
to  spend  the  night  this  time.  However,  we  are  unable  to  provide  you  with  a 
legitimate  invitation  from  our  attractive  hostesses  because  they  have  not  yet 
learned  how  to  write  English.  "  But  that  doesn't  mean  they  won't  make  good 
hostesses."  We  realize  that  our  request  is  a  strain  on  the  Andover  system,  but 
we  hope  that  it  will  be  granted  with  thoughtf ulness  and  leniency,  but  at  the 
same  time  with  legitimacy:  without  encroaching  upon  the  rights  of  every  fine  PA 
scholar.  We  assure  you  that  we  will  not  take  advantage  of  your  generosity  and 
we  will  beer  the  responsibility  of  upholding  the  reputation  of  each  member  of 
the  Peter  Q.  McKee's  Home  for  Neglected  Children. 


LAST  NAME  riR«T  NAMB 

has  been  granted  permission  to  be  absent  from  school  from 


Destination 


YOU  WILL  BE  OUT  OF  SCHOOL  BOUNDS  WITHOUT  PERMISSION  UNLESS 
YOU  PICK  UP  THIS  EXCU8I  AND  OIVE  IT  TO  YOU*  HOUSEMASTER  SB. 
FORK  LEAVING  ANDOVER. 


HARLAND  CHUN  and  ROBERT  L.  JOHNSON 


Respectfully  Yours, 


H.  Chun  &  R.L.  Johnson 


Leave   January  ?9 


OVERNIGHT  EXCUSE 


MEXICO  CITY 


DATE 


DATE 


Associate  Dean  of  Students 


jtTnnnnshinpM. 

TIME 


sunrise  M 


TIME 


MAN  AND  SOCIETY 


/  l 


In  the  present  time,  when  "Search  and  Rescue",  "Outward  Bound",  and  a  myriad  of  other  "back  to  Na- 
ture" activities  dominate  the  school,  we  often  forget  the  ways  of  bygone  generations,  as  they  used  and  ac- 
quainted themselves  with  the  elements.-(see  next  page)-from  Fun  and  Games  on  Andover  Hill-Jim 
Johnson. 


Everyone's  so  upset  because  I 
didn't  make  the  honor  roll  .  .  .  My 
mother's  upset,  my  father's  upset, 
my  teacher's  upset,  the  principal's 
upset .  .  .  Good  Grief!  They  all  say 
the  same  thing  .  .  .  They're  dis- 
appointed because  I  have  such  po- 
tential. THERE'S  NO  HEAVIER 
BURDEN  THAN  A  GREAT  POTEN- 
TIAL!—Linus  on  life— Schultz. 


ACT  III:  SPRING 


The  first  day  of  Spring  is  one  thing,  and  the  first 
Spring  day  is  another;  the  difference  between 
them  is  sometimes  as  great  as  a  month. 
—Henry  Van  Dyke— 
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HARVARD  COLLEGE 
COMMITTEE  ON  ADMISSIONS  AND  SCHOLARSHIPS 
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As  a  class,  we  took  each  day  as  it  came,  nei- 
ther harping  on  the  past  nor  expecting  too 
much  from  the  future.  Most  of  us  had  not 
made  any  unrealistic,  long-range  plans  for  the 
years  to  come,  and  so  if  things  could  go 
wrong  for  a  time  they  could  just  as  easily  take 
a  turn  for  the  better.  Winter  term  events  had 
pointed  toward  an  ultimate  tragedy.  Yet  the 
coming  of  Spring  and  the  arrival  of  college  let- 
ters saved  us  from  further  troubles.  Those 
who  received  letters  of  acceptance— well,  you 
could  tell  who  they  were.  As  for  the  others,  it 
wasn't  that  easy  to  point  them  out.  Many  of  us 
had  been  rejected,  and  yet  you  couldn't  de- 
tect that  many  disappointed  faces  at  all.  The 
"Burd"  had  done  his  job  well. 


Winter  and  Spring  term  insanity  are  two  completely  different  things. 
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Oh!  say  can  you  see  us 

Haymarketing  at  5:00  a.m.  and 

RESTRICTED  for  Seemeimmediately.w.f.g.  and 

worshipping  the  Burd  (until  black  monday)  and 

smoke  bombing  Prize  Day  and 

(silently)  yodeling  back  to  Dr.  Rees  and 

(panty)  raiding  Abbot 

by  the  dawn's  early  light? 

O'er  the  tables  we  watched 

John  Kemper,  Foster,  Eccles,  Bullock,  Wise, 

Rees,  Marx,  Rev.  White,  and  Dickie  gallantly  streaming. 

(all  of  whom  so  proudly  we  hailed). 

And  Rocky's  red  glare,  corks  bursting  in  air, 

often  gave  us  100  proof  thro'  the  night. 

Oh!  say  can  you  see  us 

loving  Lila,  Laurie,  Joanie,  and  Ginny,  (very  much) 

and  Walk,  Hubes,  Boakie,  Hunter,  Coff  and  the  Greek, 

and  all  the  rest  (in  peace), 

wanting  to  pause  and  remember, 

yet  challenged  to  move  chairs  and  mountains 

O'er  the  land  of  red  tape,  rhetoric,  and  i.e. 

and  the  home  of  the  squirrel  only  knows.— Brian  Rafferty  (senior  statement) 


Your  last  term  as  a  senior  gives  you  a  chance  to  devote  yourself  t« 
ities  that  really  interest  you-if  you  have  the  time.  Thanks  to  such  mi 
tails  as  history  papers,  a  majority  of  us  were  surprised  to  find  we  c 


From  my  point  of  view,  this  is  an 
experiment  in  teaching.  I've  never 
been  involved  in  anything  like  it.  I  be- 
lieve that  one  of  its  biggest  uses  is  get- 
ting students  to  work  together  on  a 
project  that's  worth  doing,  instead  of 
fighting  one  another  in  competition.— 
Mr.  S.  Marx— 


For  many  of  us,  the  last  few 
months  of  the  year  meant 
getting  to  know  some  Abbot 
girls  as  human  beings  rather 
than  as  stereotypes.  We  no 
longer  hid  behind  our  masks 
of  indifference  or  evaded  the 
issue  by  labeling  every  girl 
that  came  our  way  a  "typical 
Abbot-rabbit."  In  fact,  the 
later  and  fairer  Spring  weeks 
saw  the  more  adventurous 
ones  among  us  frequently  vis- 
iting Abbot— regardless  of  the 
time  of  day. 


^/  class  yesterday,*!  trus 
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MEMORANDUM 

TO:  All  Faculty 

Respectfully  submitted  by:  All  Seniors 

SUBJECT:  Senior  Privileges 

re.  memorandum  "Spring  Term 
Discipline." 

In  hopes  that  this  memorandum  might  prevent  pos- 
sible unhappiness  at  graduation  time  for  you  and  your 
colleagues,  we  think  it  worthwhile  to  remind  all  ad- 
ministrators and  faculty  about  certain  special  privi- 
leges applying  to  Seniors  during  the  Spring  Term  .  .  . 


.  .  .  3.  That  Faculty  member  whose  unfair  and  un- 
concerned testimony  places  a  Senior  on  restriction 
during  the  final  two  weeks  of  the  Spring  Term  shall 
automatically  be  labeled  a  "%?*<;*#&?". 


4.  Those  Faculty  representatives  on  the  Dis- 
cipline Committee  who  delay  a  diploma  and/or 
force  a  Senior  to  leave  school  before  Com- 
mencement may  as  punishment  receive  five  to  ten 
threatening  letters  per  day  for  a  period  not  ex- 
ceeding one  month  after  the  said  Senior  is  expelled. 
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1st  row  (I.  to  rt.):  R.  Masters,  B.  Bloomfield,  D.  Billman,  S.  Bacon,  W.  Kaplan,  D.  McCracken,  A.  Wood,  T.  Raleigh,  D.  Chase,  Mr.  H.K. 
Allen 
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1st  row  (I.  to  r.)-J.  Hess,  H.  Sklar,  M.  Citron,  J.  Cahill,  C.  Coyer.  2nd  row:  Mr.  S.  I.  A.  Anderson,  S.  Powel,  W.  Gifford,  D.  Mavor. 
3rd  row:  C.  Gannon,  V.  Crosby,  A.  Kazickas,  D.  Chase. 


downtown  bookshopping,  clothes 
records,  watermelons,  cakes— 150 
early  to  dope;  for  housemaster,  too 
sly,  keep  them  happy,  healthy,  and 
very,  very  high— 100 

one  way  ticket  to  freedom      1 50 
hothamburgerdogsjello  for  500 
baseball  game  2 
lacrosse  game  100 
track  meet  3 
tennis  match  5 
200  highs 
tsaor  roast  roast  beef  feeb 
(no  scheduled  amount  as  long  as 
Mongrel  Kennels  keep  putting  beef 
tags  on  dogs.) 

Exciting  night  25 
better  than  at  home  25 
Hard  day's  night,  450 
movies  R  realistic  450 
Colt  45  six  talis 

Everybody  else— 15  million  gallons 
sign  in  750 
50  (see  Tuesday  schedule) 

talk,  T.V.  more  high— 3  probations 
—Jim  McVeety— 
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Won-6 


Lost-6 


Tied-0 


P.A. 

Opp. 

2 

Yale  Frosh 

6 

7 

Dean  J.C. 

4 

7 

Tabor 

10 

6 

Brown  Frosh 

13 

18 

Deerfield 

4 

7 

Harvard  Frosh 

14 

10 

Winchester 

5 

5 

Gov.  Dummer 

9 

10 

Mt.  Hermon 

8 

5 

St.  Paul's 

3 

10 

Darthmouth  Frosh 

11 

18 

Exeter 

7 

The  Phillipian  Sports  Board  wishes  to  extend  its  condolences  to  all  those  uppers  on  the  lacrosse  team  who, 
for  some  reason  or  another,  were  not  elected  co-captain.— Bill  Kaplan 


1st  row  (I.  to  rt.):  B.  Poliquin,  K.  Dann,  T.  Frazier,  D.  Murphy,  B.  Bruckmann,  K.  McCall,  R.  Johnson,  D.  Ward,  C.  Bretoi,  Hi  Chun.  2nd 
row:  C.  Mears,  W.  Boeschenstein,  S.  Sawabini,  S.  Mead,  R.  Stecker,  A.  Senior,  C.  Reynolds,  C.  Fraker,  S.  Rooney.  3rd  row:  Mr.  F.  A.  Pease, 
J.  Bangert,  D.  Lasman,  D.  Victor,  D.  Swanson,  M.  Corcoran,  C.  Boyd,  S.  Clemson,  P.  Shanholt,  Mr.  F.  M.  Eccles. 
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SPRING  TRACK 

New  England 
Prep  School 
Champions 
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1st  row  (I.  to  rt.):  B.  Palladino,  W.  Pruden,  M.  Flaherty,  S.  Thomson,  S.  Cillogly,  E.  McPherson,  B.  Wolfe,  M.  Kaseta,  S.  Butler,  ).  Atwood,  J. 
Morgan,  C.  Hirschler.  2nd  row:  Mr.  W.  F.  Graham,  M.  S.  S.  Sorota,  N.  Hadley,  ).  Shaw,  T.  Masters,  J.  Rogerson,  L.  Murray,  T.  Fleming,  M.  Ma- 
ngan,  R.  Twitchell,  B.  Marino,  A.  Maddox,  R.  Petzold.  3rd  row:  Mr.  ).  Richards,  D.  Greef,  H.  Retelle,  J.  McCulloh,  R.  Lindsay,  T.  Chambers. 


GUYS  and  DOLLS 
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COMMENCEMENT-June  9,  1972 


All  of  my  friends  were  there 


My  big  day,  it  was  the  biggest  day  of  my  life 
it  was  the  summit  of  my  long  career 
But  I  felt  so  down,  I'd  drunk  too  much  beer 
The  management  said  that  I  should  not  appear. 
I  walked  out  on  to  the  stage  and  started  to  speak 
the  first  night  like  this  for  a  couple  of  years 
I  explained  to  the  crowd  and  they  started  to  cheer. 
And  just  when  I  wanted  no  one  to  be  there 
all  of  my  friends  were  there  ?  y$c£*T<» 

not  just  my  friends  but  their  q^f*)4pt$jL£o o . 
All  of  my  friends  were  thtfljftj 
to  stand  and  stare,  say  what  tnev  may 
all  of  their  friends  need  not  sta^ 
those  who  laughed  were 


Days  went  by,  I  walked 
I  wore  a  moustache 
and  gave  the  imt 
but  oh  the  ST~ 
Came  the  day, 


ied  in  a  disguise 
hair 
iid  not  care 
le  despair. 

of  gin 


I  nervously  mounted  the  stage  once  again,  got  through  my  performance 
and  no  one  complained,  thank  God  I  could  go  back  to  normal  again; 
I  went  to  my  home,  where  I  had  been  in  much  happier  days 
and  all  of  my  friends  were  there,  and  no  one  cared,  say  what  they  may- 
All  of  my  friends  were  there  .  .  .         — R.D.  Davies,  The  Kinks— 
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What  is  that  feeling  when  you're  driving  away  from  people  and  they  recede  on  the  plain  till 
you  see  their  specks  dispersing?— it's  the  too-huge  world  vaulting  us,  and  it's  good-by.  But 
we  lean  forward  to  the  next  crazy  adventure  beneath  the  skies.— Jack  Kerouac 

On  The  Road 


A  student  will  be  considered  out  of  bounds  without  permission  if  he  does  not  pick  up  his  excuse  and  give  it  to  his  housemaster  before 
leaving  Andover.— the  Blue  Book. 
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SENIORS 


The  Pot  Pourri  wishes  to  extend  its  deepest  sympathies  to  the  family  and  friends  of— 


James  Hallahan  Bratton 


(pg.  258)  who  lost  his  life  in  an  automobile  accident  in  Pennsylvania  this  past  July,  1972. 
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Do  You  Remember  Walter 


Walter,  remember  when  the  world  was  young 

and  all  the  girls  knew  Walter's  name. 

Walter,  isn't  it  a  shame  the  way  our 

little  world  has  changed. 

Do  you  remember  Walter  playing  cricket 

in  the  thunder  and  the  rain? 

Do  you  remember  Walter  smoking  cigarettes 

behind  the  garden  gate? 

Yes  Walter  was  my  mate, 

but  Walter  my  old  friend  where  are  you  now? 

Walter,  isn't  it  a  shame  the  way  our  little 

world  has  changed. 

Do  you  remember  Walter,  how  we  said  we'd 

fight  the  world  so  we'd  be  free— 

We'd  save  up  all  our  money  and 

we'd  buy  a  boat  and  sail  away  to  sea. 

But  it  was  not  to  be. 

I  knew  ya  then  but  do  I  know  ya  now? 

Walter,  you  are  just  an  echo  of  the  world 
and  it's  all  over,  gone. 
Walter  if  ya  saw  me  now, 
you  wouldn't  even  know  my  name. 
I  bet  you're  fat  and  married  and  you're 
always  home  in  bed  at  half  past  eight. 
And  if  I  talked  about  the  old  times 
You'd  get  bored  and  you'd  have  nothing  more  to  say- 
Yes  people  often  change 
But  memories  of  people  can  remain. 
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Henry  Andersen 
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Javier  Baz 
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11 


George  Cooper 


I 

r 


Roger  Cohen 


Jay  Cohen 


Jim  Crawford  Frank  Cregg 
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Tex  Crosby 
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n 

'.Villi 


Those  accursed  bells  start  ringing  and  a  tired  stop  watch  in  your  head  begins  to 
tick  off  seven  minutes  and  a  well  honed  sense,  developed  during  your  evolution 
as  a  studentus  phillipius  (tool),  tells  you  that  you've  still  got  time  to  check  your 
mail  and  the  bulletin  before  that  11:45  class  starts,  but  you  picked  up  a  package 
and  the  bulletin  was  three  pages  instead  of  the  two  you  had  counted  on.  A  quick 
glance  at  your  watch  tells  you  its  11 :55,  but  you  remember  that  you  keep  that  ten 
minutes  for  insurance  but  did  you  wind  your  watch  this  morning— oh,  well,  whats' 
Sam  Phil  say  11:46  but  that's  two  minutes,  or,  wait  a  minute  is  that  the  one  on  the 
south  side  and  its'  this  one  that's  four  minutes  slow— no  I  think  that's  the  clock  on 
the  west  side  of  the  bell  tower,  but  it's  four  hours  off.  You  see  everyone  breaking 
out  for  a  Goober  free  cut  and,  then  it  hits  you.  Congratulations,  you're  the  proud 
father  of  a  brand  new  half  cut.  And  the  chemistry  room  still  seems  a  long  way 
off  .  .  . 


W 
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Tom  Forster 
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Four  days  out  of  every  week,  PA  students 
who  have  exhibited  an  unusual  lack  of  coordi- 
nation in  the  club  baseball  tryouts,  gleefully 
relax  to  a  serene  game  of  country  softball.  Af- 
ter the  "grueling"  ordeal  has  ended,  the  play- 
ers, their  lungs  now  filled  with  the  robust  New 
England  air,  make  their  way  back  to  the  gym. 
Needless  to  say,  this  is  where  they  encounter 
their  greatest  difficulty. 

In  the  very  same  school,  some  thirty-odd 
Tae  Kwon  Do  participants,  dressed  in  white 
do-bok  and  girdled  with  belts  of  various  col- 
ors, fill  the  lofty  rafters  of  the  gym  with  their 
animal-like  .grunts  and  howls  seven  times  a 
week.  Although  their  work  sounds  like  noth- 
ing more  than  that  of  the  fourth  shift  of  the 
Commons  pantry,  it  actually  requires  a  great 
deal  of  precision,  endurance,  and  agility.  Yet 
despite  the  grueling  practices,  many  of  these 
same  students  are  still  required  to  engage  in 
another  spring  sport,  a  situation  which  has 
proven  frustrating  for  the  participants.  So  be- 
ware, Athletic  Department— a  black  belt 
means  never  having  to  say  you're  sorry. 


We  must,  I  think,  adopt  a  principle  of  accom- 
modation, housemasters  and  students  accom- 
modating their  peers  by  practicing  a  little  humility 
by  being  more  humane  about  what  is  right  and 
wrong,  by  adapting  to  new  circumstances,  by  de- 
ferring to  one  another's  needs,  by  heeding  one  an- 
other's wishes  and  by  avoiding  like  the  plague  the 
immemorial  error  of  transforming  the  relative  into 
the  absolute.  And  the  principles  need  be  carried 
but  just  so  far.  We  probably  all  agree  that  too  many 
rules  can  enslave  us  and  too  few  can  result  in  no 
community  at  all  .  .  . 

We  must  come  to  grips  with  the  fact  that  de- 
centralization makes  little  sense  if  it  doesn't  elimi- 
nate authoritarian  roles,  however  benevolent  or  en- 
lightened they  pretend  or  aspire  to  be.  For  the 
record  shows  that  the  students  can  not  accept  in 
happiness  the  principle  of  simple  obedience  to  au- 
thority. Let  them  accept  it  in  unhappiness?.  .  . 


To  me  it  is  by  now  almost  axiomatic  that  students 
be  involved  in  cluster  decision  making  and  on  an 
equal  footing  with  the  housemasters.  Without 
equality  of  students  and  housemasters  neither  one 
would  have  sufficient  authority  to  offset  the  ster- 
otyped  interests  and  attitudes  of  the  other;  with 
equality  each  has  the  clout  to  compel  accom- 
modation from  the  other.  And  accommodate  one 
another  we  must,  for  we  can  not  afford  to  waste 
hundreds  of  man  and  boy  hours  every  year  in  delib- 
eration and  confrontation. 

.  .  .  for  I  am  convinced  that  we  must  share  with 
the  students  a  democratic  experience,  lest  they 
never  learn  its  nature  or  art,  lest  they  desert  its  best 
procedure  and  opt  for  clever  maneuvers  and  con- 
frontation (as  they  often  have),  or  lest  they  simply 
become  authoritarians— caring  more  for  what  is 
done  than  how  it  is  done. 

—James  Bunnell— 
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John  Koch 

Steve  Kontos 


Hendrik  Mills 
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Jim  Mayock 
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We're  brought  to  these  places  and  for  most  of  us,  we  feel  the  pangs  of  being  a 
minority  for  the  first  time.  Suddenly,  we  feel  different,  exactly  opposite  from  those 
that  surround  us  and  giggle  at  our  ways,  our  talk,  our  thoughts,  our  music,  our- 
selves. For  some  of  us  it's  too  heavy  a  trip,  so  we  assimilate  the  man's  ways, 
thoughts,  talk,  music,  and  even  his  self,  his  very  being.  We  disassociate  ourselves 
from  anything  black.  We  lose  our  identity  completely,  yeah,  them  changes  .  .  . 

So  we  come,  supposedly  the  cream  of  the  black  intellectual  crop,  but  there  is 
one  lesson  that  we  all  must  learn  still.  We  must  learn  to  keep  ourselves  together, 
to  cherish  our  blackness  like  the  precious  black  gem  it  is.  We  must  use  the  man's 
resources  to  our  utmost  advantage,  and  carry  our  new  knowledge  back  to  the 
community,  but  we  must  never  assimilate  his  ways.  We  must  live  black  ways, 
think  black  thoughts,  and  treasure  black  values.  We  must  love  black  people  and 
always  strive  to  liberate  completely  the  souls  of  black  folk.  We  must  protect  our 
identity,  we  must  retain  our  blackness.  We  must  avoid  them  changes. 
— Irvin  Henderson— 
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Punch  Olivier 


PA    Triples    Security  Force 


Phillips  Academy  tripled  its 
Security  staff  last  week  in  re- 
sponse to  incidents  in  which  out- 
siders allegedly  attacked  PA 
students  on  Sunday,  October  10. 
The  school  will  also  allow  Andover 
police  cnlisers  to  patrol  the  cam- 
pus. Town  police  have  not  pre- 
viously patrolled  PA's  property. 
Six  Guards 
Six    security    personnel  now 


office  station  monitors  the 
other  men,  who  drive  unmarked 
cars.  The  watchmen  have  also 
set  up  roadblocks  on  the  West 
Quad  and  at  Rabbit  Pond  Circle. 

Acting  Dean  of  Students  Peter 
McKee  commented  that  the  ad- 
ministration decided  to  increase 
security  to  "prevent  anyone  from 
being  hurt."  He  added  that  the 
move,  "seemed  to  be  a  necessary 


The  Andover  Seven 


"Seven  Andoverians,  apparently 
disturbed  by  the  relative  lack  of  in- 
terest in  the  game  appeared  here 
(Exeter)  last  night  hoping  to  give 
some  color  to  the  annual  rivalry. 
They  were  stopped  by  campus  po- 
lice. The  reason?  They  were  toting 
paint  cans  and  brushes  and  had 
planned  to  "decorate"  Exeter's  sta- 
dium."—reprinted  from  the  New 
York  Times 


Absolutely  no  rough-stuff  .  .  .  girls  molested, 
housemothers  raped,  or  guards  crippled  for 
life.  Remember,  the  main  point  of  this  ex- 
cursion is  not  to  actually  do  anything,  but 
mainly  to  point  out  to  the  Abbot  community 
that  200  virile  young  studs  are  capable  of  pen- 
etrating this  inner  sanctum  of  purity  any  time 
they  get  the  urge.— the  Panty  Raid  pamphlet. 

FLAGSTAFF:  Please-We  know  about  it.  Don't 
spoil  for  yourself  and  the  school  communities 
an  otherwise  nice  term,  and  don't  get  yourself 
into  trouble— especially  so  late  in  the  year— by 
breaking  the  major  school  rule  against  being 
out  of  the  dorm  after  hours.  Be  responsible— 
and  while  you're  at  it,  talk  someone  else  out 
of  going,  too.  Take  care  of  each  other.  Go 
back  to  bed.  Thanks-David  Cobb  (in  a 
posted  Bulletin.) 


The  Great  Panty  Raid(s) 


Junior 


CROCUS  V«*T*mC  ToMtf4 


Barry  Woodworth 
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The  following  pages  are  the  result  of  a  senior  questionnaire  in  which  each 
member  of  the  graduating  class  was  asked  1)  to  list  the  sports,  subjects,  or  extra- 
curricular activities  that  meant  most  to  him  during  his  P.A.  career,  and  2)  to  make 
a  personal  statement  about  himself  or  any  aspect  of  his  Andover  experience.  In 
other  words,  the  list  of  extracurricular  activities  after  a  senior's  name  and  address 
does  not  necessarily  indicate  all  of  the  school  activities  in  which  he  participated.  It 
names  only  those  that  were  of  greatest  value  to  him  in  terms  of  learning  or 
enjoyment. 

We  apologize  to  the  few  whose  statements  we  had  to  exclude  either  because 
they  were  too  long  for  the  space  we  had  to  work  with  or  because  they  were  not 
submitted  in  time. 

Our  policy  in  the  yearbook  was  to  let  people  speak  for  themselves.  Here  is 
what  this  year's  seniors  had  to  say:  (Ed.  note— The  numbers  1,  2,  3,  4  as  they  ap- 
pear in  the  list  of  activities  under  most  of  the  seniors'  names  signify  junior,  lower, 
upper,  and  senior  year  respectively.) 


CLIFFORD  FREDERICK  ALTEKRUSE  E.S.U.,  Reed 

HHC  15th  Aviation  CP  (CBT),  APO  New  York  09025 


BljAN  AMINI 

Dowlat  Ave.,  Hafiz  St.,  Darous,  Teheran,  Iran 


Undecided 


Harvard 


HENRY  ROBERT  ANDERSEN 

Greenwood  Ave.,  Pembroke,  Mass. 

J.V.  Math-4;  Physic  2/Day-4;  Taurofecation  100-4;  The  Art  of 
the  Cunning  Linguist  69—4. 

Well,  we  P.A.  boys  have  had  excellent  training;  since  sec(x) 
is  the  cos  of  sin,  don't  be  cot  arctan  sin(fully);  don't  be  any  more 
radical  than  a  square  root  (rounded  off);  etc.,  ad  inf.  In  fact, 
when  I  see  a  member  of  the  opposite  sex,  I  am  immediately  re- 
minded of  sine  curves.  In  spite  of  all,  however,  I  miss  my  home- 
town Wolf-choking  championships  (freehand);  that,  I  am  told,  is 
where  it's  really  at. 


PETER  CLINTON  ANDERSON 

684  Merriman  Rd.  Akron,  Ohio  44303 

JAMES  McKAY  ARMSTRONG 

1115  Fox  Chapel  Rd„  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  15238 

JOHN  PETER  ARNOLD 

Via  Tiziano  #9,  Milan,  Italy 


U.N.C. 


Undecided 


Harvard  73 


Penn. 


JONATHAN  FAIRFIELD  ATWOOD 

Old  County  Rd.,  East  Sandwich,  Mass.  02537 

Varsity  Football-3,4;  Varsity  Winter  Track-3,4;  Varsity  Spring 

Track-3,4;  Man  and  Society-4;  FNCC. 

"The  situation  can  best  be  understood  by  briefly  comparing 
the  torment  of  the  isolated  individual  with  the  temporary  gains 
derived  by  the  joiner  from  the  mere  fact  that  he  has  been  taken 
in  by  the  pseudosociety."— Erik  Erikson 

B 


JOHN  THEODORE  BANGERT,  JR.  Denison 

75  Dascomb  Rd.,  Andover,  Mass.  01810 

Lacrosse-2,3,4;  PA  Police-4;  Rifle  Club-3,4;  Club  Basketball-4; 

Stage  Crew-3;  English— 2,4;  Religion-4;  Biology-2; 
"Be  not  the  first  by  whom  the  new  are  tried, 
Nor  yet  the  last  to  lay  the  old  aside."-Alexander  Pope 

ROBERT  TIMOTHY  BATTLES  B.U. 

8  Stevens  Circle,  Andover,  Mass. 

WPAA-2,3,4;  Drama  Lab-2,3,4;  New  School-4,  Cutting  Crew- 

4. 

Vladimir:  That  passed  the  time. 

Estragon:  It  would  have  passed  in  any  case.— Samuel  Becket; 

Waiting  for  Godot. 

JAVIER  WIECHERS  BAZ  Penn 

Vincente  Guemes  150,  Mexico  City,  Mexico. 

Choir-2,3;  Student  Guide-3,4;  Blue  Key-4;  Man  and  Society-4; 

J.V.  Swimming— 3. 

As  I  was  sitting  on  the  hill  one  day 
And  thought  of  something  meaningful  to  say 
I  searched  for  words  in  this  my  empty  head 
Instead  of  quoting  someone  I  had  read. 

After  a  while  the  words  I  wrote  were  none 
So  in  writing  this  I  meant  to  have  some  fun 
And  since  before  I  wrote  I  drank  some  wine 
Please  don't  call  this  a  literary  crime. 


ENNO  ROLAND  BECKER 

Robinhood,  Maine,  04530 

DAVID  MICHAEL  MIHAILIN  BELL 

50  Wyndhurst  Drive,  Holden,  Mass.  01520 

SELIG  ASHER  BERMAN 

12  Tideway,  Great  Neck,  New  York  11024 


Undecided 


Redlands 


NYU 


ROSS  GRADY  BAKER 

1049  Kirby  Drive,  Houston,  Texas  77019 


Yale 


Brown  '73 


TIMOTHY  BRONK  BANCROFT 

55  Mt.  Pleasant,  Amherst,  Mass.  01002 

Tin  Cans— 4;  Fire  Escape— 2,4;  Grind-4;  Unemployment  League- 

4. 


RICHARD  KINGSLEY  BERRY  Princeton 
Bump-a-long  Rd.,  Darien,  Conn.  06820 

"Whit  Budge's  Roommate"-1;  Knees-1;  Bancroft  Hall  Bed- 
dumping  Society  (J.  Bunnell— honorary  president)— 2;  Originator 
and  Chairman  February  Week  Program-2,3,4;  Class  Vice-Presi- 
dent-3;  Blue  Key-4;  Head  Guide-4;  J.V.  Swimming-2,3;  Water 
Polo-3,4;  Winter  Search  and  Rescue-4;  Whit  Budge-1,2;  Ted 
Pratt-3,4. 


) 


DOUGLAS  WAYNE  BICWOOD  Lake  Forest 

31  Rice  St.,  Wellesley  Hills,  Mass.  02181 

Varsity  Soccer-3,4;  |.V.  Hockey-2,3,4;  Capt.  J.V.  Hockey-4;  ).V. 
Baseball-2;  Varsity  Baseball-3,4;  Capt.  Varsity  Baseball-4;  Titra- 
tions—3;  Sesame  St.  40;  Proctor-4;  Straight- 1,4;  .AIcoholic-2; 
Drug  Addict— 3;  Infinitive  Frog's  Roommate— 4. 

As  I  leave  this  school,  I  would  like  to  leave  the  following  to 
certain  members  of  the  Class  of  72:  To  Bruce  Lee  Poloquin:  A 
new  suit  of  clothes  including  a  new  Waterville  Municipal  Pool  T- 
Shirt  complete  with  holes;  a  pair  of  very  baggy  gray  flannel  pants, 
a  thirty-year-old  pairof  tie  shoes  spattered  with  various  colors  of 
paint;  a  shabby  felt  hat  and  a  moustache  that  makes  him  look 
less  like  a  river  rat.  Also,  an  autographed  picture  of  Pinball  Mary, 
a  rag  and  a  ten-cent  cigar.  To  Edward  Spartacus  Regan  (the  cute 
one  in  the  back):  A  book  of  Houdini's  most  famous  magic  tricks, 
a  suit  of  armour  to  protect  him  from  Poloquin's  fits,  a  six-thou- 
sand-dollar pipe  made  from  the  root  of  the  honeysuckle  bush 
and  an  all  expense  paid  trip  to  Rosebud,  South  Dakota.  To  Kevin 
Threadgold:  This  advice:  If  you  can't  be  with  the  one  you  love, 
love  the  one  you're  with.  Also,  another  shot  at  varsity  hockey 
and  a  sixth  year.  To  Atom  Ant:  A  box  of  fat-free  raisins.  To  Okie: 
A  good  curve  ball.  To  Walter  Leo  Maroney:  Congratulations  for 
edging  out  Harry  Bananas  and  Doug  Hinman  for  the  "Ugliest 
guy  in  the  class  of  72"  award. 

Yale 


DOUGLAS  NEILL  BILLMAN 

Cove  Neck  Rd.,  Oyster  Bay,  N.Y.  11771 

Phantom  Tollbooth-1;  J.V.  Tennis— 1;  Varsity  Tennis— 2,4;  Varsity 
Soccer— 3,4;  Blue  Key— 3,4;  Washington  Intern— 3. 

To  Pubs,  Tex,  and  John:  equally  to  my  good  friends  in  flight 
control;  Emmo;  my  good  times  have  been  half  yours. 

HARRY  GERARD  BISSINGER,  III  Penn 
275  Central  Park  West,  New  York,  N.Y.  10024 
Phillipian— 2,3,4  (Sports  Editor);  Press  Club— 2,3,4(Presiden 
frustrated  jock-1 ,2,3,4.  {^Mr 

Now  that  it's  really  over,  I  don't  know  what  to  say.  Even 
did,  it's  probably  better  left  unsaid.  The  impressions  have  already 
been  implanted,  and  it's  best  to  leave  them  where  they  are, 
neatly  tucked  away  in  the  back  of  my  mind.  And  when  20  years 
from  now  my  children  read  this  and  ask  me  what  Andover  was 
like,  it  will  be  much  easier  to  tell  them.  By  that  time  I  will  have 
forgotten  the  things  I  wanted  to  forget. 


JORGE  LUIS  BLANCO 

3632  Inwood  Dr.,  New  Orleans,  La 

My  year  at  P.A.  has  expanded  my  outlook  on 
With  all  this  place  has  to  offer,  it  could  have  been 
should  be  thankful,  it  could  have  been  worse. 


ROBERT  WILLIAM  BLATTNER  Yale 

212  Wilmar  Drive,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  15238 
Warlord;  Medieval  War  Games  Club-2. 

I  am  the  spirit  of  your  thrice-raped  great  grandmother. 

STEVEN  SCOTT  BLUTTER  Northwestern 
2801  N.  Sheridan  Rd.,  Chicago,  III.  60657 

Drama;  A  lot  of  photography  and  poetry;  Friday  Night  Comfort 
Club. 

"The  truth  is  what  is,  not  what  should  be."-Lenny  Bruce 

WILLIAM  CONRAD  BOAK  Tufts 

28  Academy  Hill,  Watertown,  Conn.  06795 

Man  and  Society;  New  School  for  Children;  Boston  Gloucester— 

3;  Drama  Lab— 3;  Football-3,4;  Swimming-3;  Lacrosse-3,4. 

".  .  .  because  the  only  people  for  me  are  the  mad  ones,  the 
ones  who  are  mad  to  live,  mad  to  talk,  mad  to  be  saved,  desirous 
of  everything  at  the  same  time,  the  ones  who  never  yawn  or  say 
a  commonplace  thing,  but  burn,  burn,  burn  like  fabulous  yellow 
roman  candles  exploding  like  spiders  across  the  stars  .  .  ."- 
Kerouac 


DANIEL  GEORGE  BOLDUC  Harvard 
81  Summer  St.,  Waterville,  Maine  04901 

Soccer-2,1/3  3;  Football-1/3  4;  Hockey-2,3,4;  Baseball-2,3,4; 
Sec.  Athletic  Advisory  Board— 4;  President  Fishing  Club-3;  Re- 
tired 4. 

The  times  were  good  but  most  often  the  good  times  turned 
to  bad.VonSchlegell  and  Dolan  added  the  necessary  spirit  to  our 
class  and  I,  for  one,  will  long  remember  and  undoubtably  cherish 
their  presence  at  Phillips  Academy. 


CLAYTON  EUGENE  BOND 

700  Concord  Lane,  Barrington,  III.  60010 


Northwestern 


Harvard 


JOHN  ALLAN  BOYNTON 

2  Laurel  Dr.,  North  Easton,  Mass.  02356 

Hockey-2,3,4;  English  30C;  Spanish-1,2,3;  Stort  Cottage-1; 
Draper— 2;  Newman-3,4. 

I  learned  a  lot  in  class,  but  what  I  learned  outside  of  the 
classroom  means  the  most  to  me.  It  was  not  all  rosy,  but  I  man- 
aged to  make  it  through  the  bad  times.  I  will  remember  the  good 
times.  We  had  a  few  good  parties  .  .  .  after  the  Dartmouth  game 
at  Moaner's,  Exeter  game  of  1971,  the  Newman  party  without  the 
Newman  boys  (thanks  Biss!),  April  17,  1972. 


NEBOJSA  BRANKOVIC 

Tomasa  Jeza  9,  Belgrade,  Yugoslavia 


Yugoslavia 


JAMES  HALLAHAN  BRATTON 

257  E.  Main  St.,  Elkton,  Md.  21921 

Chorus— 4;  P.A.  New  School  Instructor— 4;  Renaissance  Music 
Concert— 4;  Recorder  Society— 4;  "Lighter  Than  Nothing"  Jazz 
Group-4;  WPAA  DJ-4. 
Can  you  still  hear  me 
Now  that  the  songs  are  moving 
Late  night  ..mmf^Z 

Try  sleeping  with  the  dancers  in  your  room.  -Peter  Brown 

CHRISTOPHER  LEE  BRETOI 

1095  McGregor  Way,  Palo  Alto,  Calif.  94306 
Soccer— 4;  Hockey-3,4;  Lacrosse— 3,4. 
"It's  all  part  of  my  way  of  living" 

JOHN  EDWARD  BRITT  U.  Wisconsin 

2641  Schubert  Place,  LaCrosse,  Wisconsin 
J.V.  Svvimming-2,3;  Varsity  Water  Polo-3,4;  Blue  Key-3,4;  Phil- 
lips Society-3,4;  Student  Alumni  Association(Board)— 3,4;  Pi- 
ano-2,3,4;  Philomathean  Society— 2,3,4;  Chess  Club— 2,3,4; 
Chorus-Assistant  Accompanist— 3;  Phillipian— 2,3;  Mathematics— 
2,3,4;  Varsity  Swimming— 4;  Physics— 3;  American  History— 4. 

I  have  mixed  emotions  as  to  the  question  of  whether  or  not  I 
should  have  attended  Andover.  I've  met  many  interesting  people 
here  and  learned  a  great  deal  about  myself  and  life  in  general. 
What  I  really  hope  for,  is  that  as  I  continue  on  with  life,  I  can  look 
back  at  my  stay  at  Andover  with  pleasant  memories,  and  draw 
upon  some  of  my  past  experiences  here  in  a  constructive  and 
helpful  manner  when  answering  any  future  questions  which  I 
may  happen  to  confront. 

MARK  KESTER  BROWN  Stanford 
11741  Sunset  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 
WPAA  DJ-4;  Philomathean  Society-4;  Phillipian— 4;  J.V.  Baske 
ball-4. 

"These  fragments  I  have  shored  against  my  ruins."-T.  S.  Eliot 

THOMAS  ECKELS  BROWN  Yale 
102  E.  Bruceton  Rd.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  15236 
Qub  Soccer-3,4;  Drama-4;  WPAA-3,4;  Washington  lntern-3; 
Socialite— 3,4. 

"Long  foreseen,  disaster 

Has  reached  us  at  last. 

Horrendous  arson! 

Unquenchable  fire. 


Fate— so  they  call  it! 

Woe  to  us!  Woe  to  us!  Woe!"— Max  Frisch,  The  Firebugs 


BRUCE  CAMERON  BRUCKMAN  Harvard 
137  Ridge  Rd.,  Rumson,  N.J. 

Varsity  Track— 1,4;  Varsity  Lacrosse— 2,3,4;  Varsity  Football— 3,4; 
Varsity    Basketball-3;    Library-1 ,2,3,4;    Honor    Roll  — 
1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9,10,11,12  .  .  . 
Will  you  look  at  that  hair! 
It  must  be  at  least  6  inches. 

-It  isn't,  it's  7 
Hell,  what  do  you  do,  cultivate  it. 
—Can't  you  see.  It's  his  only  one. 

That's  true.  But  it's  better  than  none. 


GERALD  CURTIS  BRYANT 

531  East  117th  St.,  Cleveland,  Ohio  44108 

HAMILTON  WHITHED  BUDGE 

290  Sierra  Dr.,  Hillsborough,  Calif.  94010 
French  House— 4. 
What! 

WILLIAM  BARNES  BUPPERT 

6706  Lupine  Lane,  McLean,  Va.  22101 

DANIEL  HAMPTON  BURD 

2815  Scott  St.,  San  Francisco,  Calif.  94115 


Harvard 


Stanford 


New  Hampshire 


Stanford 


Harvard 


KEVIN  FRANCIS  BURKE 

269  Park  St.,  Newton,  Mass.  02158 

Varsity  Hockey— 2,3,4;  Sumner  Smith  Award— 4;  Cross-Country— 
3,4;  J.V.  Baseball— 2;  Club  Tennis— 3;  Weight  Room  Instructor— 4; 
Editorial  Board  Phillipian— 3,4;  Philomathean  Society— 2,3,4;  Press 
Club,3,4;  Newman  Club— 2,3,4;  "All  For  Andover"— 4;  Frisbee 
Football— 3,4;  Bell  Tower  Lawn— 2,3,4;  Ft.  Lauderdale— 4; 
WRKO-2,3,4;  Pool  Window-4;  T.V.-2,3,4;  Jazz-4;  Animal  Be- 
havior—4;  History  of  P.A.— 4;  Subs— 2,3,4;  Miss  Hayes'  Break- 
fasts—3,4;  Betting— 3,4;  Bruins  Games— 2,3,4;  Coke  Bottle  Swish- 
ing—4;  Newman  House— 3,4. 

"There  are  but  two  roads  that  lead  to  an  important  goal  and 
to  the  doing  of  great  things:  strength  and  perseverance.  Strength 
is  the  lot  of  but  a  few  privileged  men;  but  austere  perseverance, 
harsh  and  continuous,  may  be  employed  by  the  smallest  of  us 
and  rarely  fails  of  its  purpose,  for  its  silent  power  grows  irresist- 
ably  greater  with  time."  —Goethe 

SAMUEL  COLES  BUTLER  Harvard 
1220  Park  Ave.,  New  York,  N.Y.  10028 

Running-1 ,2,3,4;  Writing-1 ,2,3,4;  Laughing-1, 2,3,4;  "All  For  An- 
dover"—4. 

"I  think  I'll  step  into  the  closet  where  men  are  nothing  but 
empty  coats."  — Groucho  Marx  in  the  movie  "Monkey  Business" 


LAWRENCE  JOHN  CARLSON  Bowdoin 
126  Gerald  Rd.,  Milton,  Mass.  02186 
Wrestling-4;  Hist.  40;  Math  41. 

When  I  made  the  decision  to  come  to  P. A.  a  year  ago,  I 
wasn't  sure  if  it  was  going  to  be  worth  it.  As  a  post-graduate  my 
main  objective  in  coming  here  was  to  be  better  prepared  to  en- 
ter a  good  college.  I  accomplished  this  objective.  But  this  is  not 
the  most  important  aspect  of  my  short  P. A.  career.  It  was  the 
people  I  met  and  the  broadening  of  a  rather  narrow  mind  which 
will  make  me  always  remember  P.A.  in  a  very  special  way. 

STANLEY  ALLEN  CARSON  Harvard 
1400  Edgewood  Drive,  Bowling  Green,  Kentucky  42101 
Cross  Country— 2,3,4;  Swimming— 3,4;  Premed  Club— 1,2,3,4(Pres- 
ident);  History  of  Phillips  Academy— 4;  Chemistry  X— 3;  Polka 
Dots— 4;  Abbot  Raids— 4;  Unfaithful  to  Marx— god— 4;  Cohen— 
1,2,3,4,-1,2  .  .  . 


I  wish  more  of  you  could  have  had  as  much  fun  as  I  did,  and 
I'd  like  to  thank  those  who  added  a  little  something  to  my  life.  I 
only  hope  the  world  isn't  crushed  under  the  heaviness  of  The 
Drowned  Rat  and  all  his  narcissistic,  self  proclaimed  deities  of 
the  intellectual  realm.  Good  luck  to  Zapp  and  Mushmind,  the 
masked  Klanmen  and  the  rest  of  you  saplings,  but  especially  to 
Bullwinkle  and  Wastebag  because  they  are  really  going  to  need 
it. 


RICHARD  CLYDE  CASEY 

10  Howell  Drive,  Andover,  Mass.  01810 


Denver 


BRIAN  WALLACE  CHAGNOT  Case  Western  Reserve 

99  Athol  Rd.,  Athol,  )ohannesburg,  South  Africa 
Wrestling— 3,4;  Physics— 4;  Brian  Chagnot's  African  Curio  Shop; 
Rifle  Club— 2,3;  Search  and  Rescue— 3. 

I  sold  Mr.  McKee  a  copper  bracelet  to  cure  his  rheumatism. 
I  don't  think  I  really  did  much  more  than  just  exist  here.  Basically 
I've  been  waiting  to  get  out,  to  be  free  of  all  the  rules  and  restric- 
tions, to  live  in  a  normal  society.  Yet  I've  made  some  very  close 
friends,  whom  I've  lived  with  now  for  almost  three  years.  Parting 
from  them  will  cause  me  some  pain.  I  think  the  lack  of  coeduca- 
tion was  the  greatest  factor  detracting  from  my  stay  at  Phillips 
Academy.  Taking  pictures  and  talking  with  friends  could  never 
amuse  one  indefinitely,  and  other  less  socially  acceptable 
amusements  often  had  to  be  substituted.  I  feel  as  if  I've  been 
doing  the  same  thing  too  long  and  it's  gotten  stale. 


HILARY  CHAN 

289  W.  Riverglen  Dr.,  Worthington,  Ohio  45085 


Dartmouth 


Harvard 


MARC  D'ESTOURNELLES  CHARDON 

jefferson,  N.H.  03583 

Stage  crew;  Lighting— 3,4;  Student  Claim— 2,3; 

Learning  is  a  synergetic  process;  The  affective  supplements 
the  cognitive  creating  a  whole  that  is  more  than  the  sum  total  of 
its  parts.  It  is  people  that  make  learning  here  what  it  is— a  thing 
different  from  learning  at  any  other  time  or  any  other  place. 
Robyn,  and  the  others  whose  lives  I  have  touched,  are  the  most 
important  part  of  these  three  years  just  ending  .  .  .  It  is  to  those 
with  whom  we  have  shared  a  part  of  our  lives  that  we  owe  the 
success  of  the  process  of  learning.  My  thanks  go  to  all  of  these 
people  here  who  I  have  known. 


DAVID  FESSENDEN  CHASE 

25  Red  Gate  Lane,  Cohasset,  Mass.  02025 


Harvard 


M.l.T. 


CRAIG  WHITTAKER  CHRISTENSEN 

7788  Ponus  Ridge,  New  Canaan,  Conn.  06840 
Ham  Radio;  Sax/Band-2,3,4;  Pep  Band-2,3,4;  Jam  with  Louie- 
Popcorn  &  Bull  Sessions  with  Fred  &  Hugh;  Rootbeer  with  jim 
and  Bruce;  Rap  with  Otha;  College  lndigestion-3,4;  Supress 
Coin  Club  lmpeachment-4;  Stamp  Club  V. P.— 2,3,4;  #1  Paper 
Carrier  P.A.S.S.-2,3,4;  Making  Phil  Z.'s  new  bike  a  derelict-flats, 
no  brakes,  gears,  bars  or  bolts;  Apathy  Club-2;  Letter  Contest 
with  Rick;  second  Boat  and  Wet  Coxes— 4;  Swimming  Club-1, 
J.V.-3,3;  Vars.-4;  Fall  Play  &  Spring  "Pit"— 4;  Irma,  General  Car- 
twright-"There's  a  right  broad!"  Phil,  Dickee,  Mr.  Hammond, 
Mr.  Kalkstein,  Tad,  John  &  John;  Rev;  Ogg;  Pogo;  Harper  F!; 
Frisbees  Galore;  Honor  Roll  8  terms  straight. 

If  you  can  never  be  yourself,  then  you  probably  are  not 
worth  knowing. 

JOSEPH  PARSONS  CHRISTY  Yale 
8  Front  St.,  Noank,  Conn. 
Life— 1, 2,3,4; 

Achievement,  adolescence,  alienation,  ambition,  annoy- 
ance, boredom,  concern,  constraint,  desolation,  despair,  dirt, 
education,  ego,  excitement,  exhaustion,  exhilaration,  friends, 
frustration,  fun,  intellectualism,  mud,  nausea,  obedience,  point- 
lessness,  privilege,  release,  responsibility,  snow;  all  the  same  old 
trite  trash,  but  never  having  done  it  before  personally  I  found  it 
rather  interesting. 


330 


HARLAND  CHUN  Williams 
89  Elm  St.,  Milburn,  N.).  07041 
Spanish-1 ,2,3,4;  History-4;  Probation-2; 

During  my  four  years  at  P.A.  I  have  learned  to  become  a 
screwball.  Then  I  have  also  learned  to  settle  down  and  become 
more  mature.  I  am  pleased  with  most  of  the  things  P.A.  has  given 
me:  The  Mexican  experience,  excellent  faculty,  athletics,  friends. 
But  somehow  schlitz,  street  hockey  and  movies  are  not  my  idea 
of  an  enjoyable  weekend  especially  after  one  week  of  hard  work 
and  athletics.  Without  help  from  jerry  Foster,  Fred  Stott,  Mom 
and  Dad,  I  would  have  never  made  it  through  P.A. 

GEORGE  McDONALD  CHURCH  Duke 

1724  Sunset  Drive,  Clearwater,  Fla.  33515 

Chemistry-3,4;  Wrestling-3,4;  Smack;  Restriction-2;  God-4; 

Unrealistically  joyous  past— naively  grandiose  plans  for  the 
future. 

CHRISTOPHER  JOSEPH  CIEJEK  Penn. 
33  Havenhurst  Rd.,  West  Springfield,  Mass.  01089 
Basketball-4; 

"If  you  make  a  mistake,  don't  worry  kid,  welcome  back  to 
the  human  race."  -F.F.  Diciemente 


JAY  ALAN  COHEN 

289  N.  Highland  Avenue,  Merion,  Pa.  19066 


Undecided 


Harvard 


ROGER  BRYAN  COHEN 

100  Wilson  Lane,  Needham,  Mass.  02192 

Phillipian,  Executive  Editor— 3,4;  Stan  Carson— 1,2,3,4;  Honor 
Roll— 12  terms;  Biology  Department  Prize— 2;  German  Depart- 
ment Prize— 2,3;  Draper— 2;  Frisbee  Football  League— 4;  cum 
laude;  Orchestra— 1,2,3,4;  Wennikhaus— 3;  Gardner— 4 

P.A.:  Try  it,  you'll  like  it.  R.B.C.:  So  I  tried  it  .  .  .  thought  I 
was  gonna  die.  A  special  thanks  to  those  who  helped  make  P.A. 
what  it  otherwise  never  could  have  been:  Stan,  Will,  The  Philli- 
pian, Steve,  Bill,  Mr.  Hulburd,  Mr.  Sturges,  Siph,  JPC  and  the 
Tree. 

Wat  kun  je  eindelijk  zeggen;  het  zi  jn  vier  van  de  beste  jaaren 
van  je  leven  geweest.  Jammar  dat  we  dat  niet  voelen  als  we  daar 
zijn  en  dat  we  het  ontdekken  alleen  maar  als  we  weggan. 

GEORGE  RANDOLPH  COOPER,  III  Ga.  Tech. 

Bullock  Rd.,  R.D.#1,  Slingerlands,  N.Y.  12159 
Blue  Key-3,4;  S.A.A.-4;  Basketball-2,3,4;  Dramatics-3,4;  Girl- 
Watching— 2,3,4 

Andover  has  been  quite  an  experience.  It  has  been  very  en- 
joyable. Oh,  there  were  lonely  days  and  sad  days,  but  those  were 
of  my  own  doing— not  the  school's.  I'm  glad  I  came  here.  I've 
met  a  lot  of  good  people  here  and  at  Abbot.  More  importantly, 
P.A.  has  helped  me  mature.  It  has  been  strict  enough  to  keep  me 
from  hacking  off  all  the  time,  yet  easy  enough  to  let  me  enjoy  my 
life.  It's  a  good  place. 

MICHAEL  NOEL  COSTIN  Lake  Forest 

81  Beech  St.,  Framingham,  Mass.  01701 

What  I  could  have  done  with  the  money  spent  to  send  me 
here. 

GEORGE  NORBERT  COX,  1 1 1  Wesleyan 
20  Haverhill  St.,  Andover,  Mass. 

Baseball-1, 2,3,4;  Soccer-2,3,4;  Photography- 3,4;  Eco-Action- 
2,3,4;  Biology-2,4;  Titrations-3;  Ecology— 4;  Animal  Behavior— 4; 
Gardner— 4;  townie— 4. 

JAMES  MacKINNEN  CRAWFORD  Dartmouth 
939  Redding  Road,  Fairfield,  Conn.  06930. 

Chorus-2,3,4;  Varsity  Skiing— 3,4  (Captain);  Crew-2,3,4  (Varsity); 
Club  Soccer-2;  Writing  Clinic— 4;  Madrigal  Society-4;  Math; 
Physics;  Chemistry;  English;  French;  History. 

Three  years:  Bay  oysters  in  Boston,  Hawes's  meat  and  po- 
tatoes; Uroom  snoozes;  juggling  a  chestnut  with  Russ;  reaching 
for  krauss;  Bruce  and  his  Cobras  at  the  top  of  the  lift  #6;  fire  es- 


cape soccer;  Piedmont  in  the  rain;  the  Foster  cook-out;  a  day  at 
Tuckerman's;  carding  hell  for  McSweeney  and  Watson  with  Son- 
nenfeldt's  pennies;  hitting  a  rocky  bottom  in  Switzerland;  getting 
the  Best  in  Stevens  at  6:30  AM,  Sunday  morning;  162  miles  in  2 
hrs.  flat;  the  meaning  of  Kalkstein;  bumming  a  ride  with  Quirk 
and  finding  a  page  at  Dartmouth;  Merrimack  bike  race;  Brown 
and  Garafalo;  have  you  ever  seen  a  moth  bawl?  klister  and  the 
parka;  warding  off  Davie;  Aleta,  a  rainy  Sunday  in  Draper;  a 
scarf;  the  French  house  water  fight;  Crane's  Beach  and  the  Green 
Briar;  a  closet  full  of  root  beer;  a  green  cape  at  Methuen;  striking 
gold  with  a  cold  hot  dog  and  wet  sneakers;  trying  to  be  someone 
and  finding  that  I  had  a  chance. 


FRANCIS  CREGG 

46  Sunset  Rock  Rd., 


Andover,  Mass.  01810 


DOUGLAS  EDWARD  CRITCHLOW 

53  Cross  St.,  Andover,  Mass.,  01810 


Harvard 


Harvard 


Harvard 


BARRY  MICHAEL  CRONIN 

28  Whitcomb  St.,  Watertown,  Mass.  02172 

Varsity  Football-4;  Varsity  Track-4;  Varsity  Baseball-4;  Math  41; 
Public  Speaking 

Being  at  P.G.  here  at  Andover  I  naturally  don't  feel  as  much 
a  part  of  the  school  as  some  four-year  guys  do.  However,  this 
one  year  has  been  the  most  rewarding  year  of  my  life.  The 
friends  I've  made  and  the  things  I've  learned  make  this  one  year 
more  than  worthwhile.  I'll  always  love  and  respect  P.A.  because 
when  I  entered  I  was  a  boy  and  now  as  I'm  about  to  leave  I  think 
I've  finally  become  a  man. 


GREGORY  FRANCIS  CRONIN 

1835  Beacon  St.,  Waban,  Mass.  02168 

VICTOR  ANDERSON  CROSBY,  II 

Dellwood  Drive,  Athens,  Ga.  30601 


Dartmouth 


North  Carolina 


U.S.M.A. 


RAND  JAMES  CUTHBERTSON 

6829  Pacific  La.,  Annandake,  Va.  22003 

Spanish— 3,4;  Lacrosse— 2,3,4;  Spring  terms— 2,3,4;  Day  ex- 
weekends— 4;  degenerating— 4 

My  bad  times  here  were  few,  and  I  had  a  lot  to  be  grateful 
for.  The  friends  and  experience  I  have  gained  can  leave  me  with 
only  gratifying  memories. 


D 


Penn 


KEVIN  LYMAN  DANN 

50  Canada  Rd.,  Painted  Post,  N.Y.  14870 

Varsity  Lacrosse-3,4;  Varsity  Swimming-3,4;  Chairman  of  Social 
Functions-4;  Full  of  Bull— 2,3,4  .  .  . 

What  can  one  say  about  this  place  ten  minutes  before  grad- 
uation? It  was  like  a  giant  pin  ball  machine.  You  come  out  the 
chute,  the  lights  go  on,  you  score  a  few,  and  you  get  bumped 
around.  In  the  end  you  fight  and  kick,  but  still  go  down  the 
middle,  so  you  might  as  well  leave  it  all  behind. 

RICHARD  HAMMON  DARNER  Tulane 
3711  Cedar  Elm  Lane,  Wichita  Falls,  Texas  76308 

ALEXANDER  de  CHOLNOKY  Harvard 
Butternut  Hollow  Rd.,  Greenwich,  Conn.  06830 
statement:  see  pages  1-352 

FRANCOIS  MARC  DE  PIOLENC  Undecided 
701  Old  Academy  Road,  Fairfield,  Conn.  06430 

SERSHTHAPHANDHU  DHAMCHAREE  Columbia 
63  Soi  67  Sukumwit,  Bangapi,  Bangkok,  Thailand 
Uechiryu  Okinawan  Karate  Do— Yonku;  Piano-72 

He  who  knows  not  and  knows  not  he  knows  not, 
he  is  a  fool-shun  him; 

He  who  knows  not  and  knows  he  knows  not, 
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>/     he  is  simple— teach  1 
He  who  knows  and  knows  not  he  knows, 
he  is  asleep— wakej 
He  Mho  knows  and  knows  he 

he  is  wtse-io§8w hmr '.  I 


THOA1AS  FRANCIS  FLEMING 

9  Doran  RdL,  Brooklme,  Mass. 
Physics-3.  Math—*  Hockev- 
The  most  rnpcrtu*  tpm 
how  to  team,  oeca  use  he^NC 


-Arabic  Apothegm 

J 


ftrrTK 

rrwrrters.  90  Andar'  Rua 


eton  73 
I  Rua 


Senador  Oantas  74/too  de  Janeiro,  Brazil 

RICHARD  KLARMAN  DOLAAi 

7T2  Harbor  RdL,  SouAport  Com.  06430 


Lmdedded 


Claremoot  (Men's) 


Dartmouth 

Kv    \jEtBtr  i 

LOtc.aH-4;  Spring  Track— 4. 
-dent  can  learn  at  Andover  is 
•5  do  a  good  bit  of  learning 


Cornel 


THOMAS  BALDWIN  FORSTER 

Tel  Aviv,  Dept  of  it  s,  A  ash 


CHARLES  MAGOFFIN  DOUGHERTY 

756  Cajon  St,  RedUnds.  Ca.  92373 

Water  Poio-^t;  Mam  4tt— 4;  Draper  Declamation  Prize— 4;  p 
ler  Assembly— 4;  "House  of  the  Fine"--*. 

The  people  I  have  known  are  what  my 
perience"  has  been.  With  this  in  mind  I  wiR  not  try  to  : 
thing  profound  or  historical  (others  wil  do  that  far  better  than  h 
could).  Instead,  I  thank  Andy  T.,  Peter  A,  Bfl  M.,  Russell  Ci  Car- 
los K,  Martha,  Bob  B.,  lack  H,  Bill  S.,  Constance  S.,  Ale*  Wt, 
W'ra      David  W.,  Joe  S.,  David  S.,  Mrs.  B.  and  espe^afy  *mfe 
B.  The-Jhd  for  some,  the  beginning  for  others.    -  «V^r%^cKs 

Dubois  .tt 

Laguna  Beach.XaJfc^Sa' 
:  t;  Co.-npi 

P'oiec:  'vi  vrser.can  Indians 
Pretty  Things     .  Sl£ 
White  r.e  ♦ewers,  slowly  melting 
Now  fail. 

Below  brutal  sun,         |Kr  y 
Metal  cities  soon  to  rust. 
Cautioned  first  by  flocking 
They  fled. 

Pom  broad  shimmering  desert* 
Thev  turned  towards  the  sea. 
Worn  pale  the  walking,  pass 
Through  -  xxtar  glades. 
Ton   nadows,  ripped  silence, 
They  pass  .  .  . 

<JEL  DLUOSE 
3  "i  Sumter  Sf  Aiken,  S.C 


WILLIAM  KEITH  DURfl 
20  a**ood  Rd..  Soy**  I- 

Drama— 3,4;  WPAA— 2,3 
see  pg.  66 


CHRISTIAN  RICHARD  HERMANN 
EISENBEISS 

Eibchaussee  280,  2  Hamburg  52,  Germany 

DAVID  FREDERICK  EPSTEIN 

18  Francis  Av.,  Cambridge,  Mass.  02138 


STEPHEN  HOWARD  FINNEY 
Route  2,  Fletcher,  N.C  28732 


f  PAUL  FORVSTTK 

1121  b:or*'S2de  Or  NaMfcr 

THURSTON  EDW  ARD  FRAZIER  JR 

4;  VaE^otbaT-3,4(De  fensi  *  e  Cape.); 
r^a.         ~aot-»,  forehead  Scholar;  Who's  Who  in  Amen 
High  Schools;  Q>  Chairman  Blue- fey;  Co-Cbajrman  Blaci 
dent  Aitimrj  Aisoc;  Co  Chairman  Chapel  Co 

.5.  Hackett  ftize  Winner,  Hopper-  Prize  Winner; 

ie  at  PA  I  have  discovered  a  meaning  and  purpose  «f 
hf  cA  ata"eTges  ha;  fCA.  has  prepared  me  *o  coofrv 
k  leave  wrfb  a  confidence  and  uncerstandtne  'rt 

e-s,  and  of  the  total  li  >iog  expeifa 


LOLIS  lOStPH  GALBIATI  III 

S»  Marie  Dr.,  Andes  er,  Mass.  63810 

JAMES  GCTTYS 

2426  hfewbure  Rd,  Louisvile,  Ky. 


I  ?=1 

Harvard 


PETER  ADD  LEV  GILBERT 

615  Grove  Ave.,  Barn ngton,  HI  6 

Search  5c  Rescue -V;  Band-1,2. 
Photcfgraprn-;  B'ue  Key-3,4;  Ka. 
"Nature's  first  green  is  gold. 
Her  hardest  hue  to  hold. 
*  Her  eartv  leafs  a  fiov.  - 
But  only  so  for  an  hour. 
fl§irben  leaf  suosides  to  leaf 

t-  _   r-.*  i   ;  t 


i 


Darto&ith 

HHH  *         ^d\.'  J 

□re-3,4;  Rock  Climbing; 


day. 
-Rob< 


Fro  • 


Amherst  73 


Harvard 


Cornell 


Northwestern 


MARK  FREDERICK  GILLESPIE  jSfeemson 
c/o  Mr.  Fredenck  Wilson,  Poute  i,  WaHhalla,  S.C.  29601 

Bancroft  Saturday  night  Chug-a-lug  cnamp— 4;  Sunday 
over— 4;  Bancroft  Film  Fan  Society  Projections -4  Prinr^,  . 
Stockholder,  Thurman  &  Gillespie  Enterprises— 4;  Head  coolie, 
Cooiey  House— 23,4;  All-Star  Slopman,  2nd  shift  Commons 
duty— 3;  Iron  City  Sweetheart  Society— 4;  Riflery-2,4;  Swim- 
ming—4;  Ouster  Assembly— 4;  Roommate:  Andy  Thurman— 3,4. 

"He  wiped  his  eyes  dear  again  and  stood  watching  the  river 
as  it  slid  obscurely  under  the  bridges  toward  the  sea,  bright  and' 
glittery  in  tfie  boat  lights  on  its  surface,  so  vast  in  its  total,  never 
anything  here  and  now,  as  it  hurried  slowly  toward  the  obscurity 
of  the  salty  ocean;  so  great,  so  touching  in  its  fleeting  presence. 
The  wetness  dried  on  his  cheeks  and  a  great  calm  came  over 
him"  —Edward  Lewis  Wallant,  The  Pawnbroker 


MORGAN  FRANCIS  FLAHERTY,  JR. 

7122  Edgeton  Av.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  15208 

Running-3,4;  oversleep— 3,4;  flying-3,4;  wind— 3;  sun— 4;  street 
hockey— 3,4  .At"" 
Wlhanks  to  all  who  cheered." 


SCOTT  DALE  GILLOGLY 

Baiington  Rd,  E.  Aurora,  NY.  14052 

RUSSELL  DALE  GRAHAM 

1340  Demiston  Ave,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  15217 


USMA 


Harvard 


WresfJing-23,4;  OwxSng-23,4;  Washmgton-3. 

As  a  Lower,  I  had  mam  questions  and  little  spare  time.  As  a 
Senior,  I  had  more  spare  time,  only  because  I  r»e\er  stopped  ask- 
ing questions. 

RICHARD  STEVEN  GREEN  Harvard 
291  Ray  St,  Manchester,  MMgp^^HMHE9^k^»te^ 
Chess  Quo— 2.  Secretar>— 3:  Vice  Pres. — i.  Chairman:  Chess  m- 
terschols;  Bridge  CJub-2(Secretary- 3  Vke  Pres.— 4  j;  Philo—  23; 
Student  Tutorial  Program— 3(\  ice-Director-4!:  latin  Play— 3,4: 
French  Plav— t,  Greek-1,2  with  Dr.  Chase- 3. 

Fhe  seasons  or  Quo  Crew  and  two  seasons  of  LV.  swim- 
ming with  old  man  McOement  taught  me  to  suffer  like  a  stoic.  I 
will  never  forget  mv  friends,  the  art  of  making  spaghetti  sauce,  or 
any  ot  the  other  good  times  which  I  had.  I  learned  two  "dead" 
languages  and  round  that  they  in  fact  live.  I  also  was  blessed  with 
a  number  of  prizes.  Lower  Year:  Latin  2  translation  and  com- 
position, Latin  2  declamation;  Upper  Yean  Goodhue  prize  in 
English,  Ta>lor  prize  in  French.  Johnson  prize  in  Greek,  Valpev 
prize  in  Greek,  Sobeie  Honoraire  de  Francais.  AATF  National 
French  Contest,  4th  in  New  England,  French  \ ;  Senior  Year  Cat- 
tan  prize  in  classics,  Goodhue  pi*ze  >.n  English,  2nd.  Schweppe 
prize  in  English,  2nd,  Dove  prize  in  Latin,  2nd.  Cook  prize  in 
Greek  Weir  prize  in  Greek,  Marsha!'  S.  Kates  prize  in  History 
I  would  onlv  consider  the  wise  rran  truh  rKK  " 


*5 


—Plato.  Phaednjj 

H 


Yale 


NICHOLAS  JOHN  HAD  LEY 

1129  E.  69th  St.,  New  York,  N.Y.  10021 
|QTCr1,23;  Track-3.4;  The  Great  Airport  Fire— 4. 

Ms  Gregor  Samsa  ernes  Morgens  aus  unruhigen  Traumen 

erwachte.  tand  er  sich  in  seinem  Bert  zu  emem  ungehecen 

Ungeziefer  verwandelL"  -F.  Kafka 


RICHARD  ELLIOTT  HALL 

Route  2.  Box  3*96,  Carmel.  Calif.  93921 


Brown 


William  &  Stan 


TIMOTHY  ANDREW  HALL 

6348  Devine  St.,  McLean,  Va.  22101 
B  Cub  Socce;-A  B  dub  Basketball-4;  Varsity  Softball-4. 
"Four  >ears— Ronius  T." 


MICHAEL  RUDOLPH  H ALLEY 

160  E.  48th  St.  New  York.  N.Y. 


lOOl" 


EVAN  SCOTT  HARDEN BERGH 

3100  Bronson  Rd.  Fairfield.  Conn.  06430 


Fla.  Presb\terian 


\N  eslev  ar 


CLE  ME  NT  JAMES  HEAREi.  II 

2  E.  Cfrhton  Ave,  Oakhn,  N.L  0B107 

Varsity  Basketball-234:  I V  Soccer- V  J.\ .  Baseball- 2.  Com- 
munity Service- 3;  Blue  Ke>-3.4,  P.A.  Police— I;  Piano- 1.2. 

I've  been  asked.  many  a  time,  how  I  was  able  to  make  it  thru 
four  years  ot  P.A.  i  myseit  have  on  en  wondered  the  same  thirty 
But  when  I  think  ot  the  great  friends  I  made  and  the  times  we 
had.  it  all  seemed  so  easv. 


JOHN  JAMES  HEFLIN,  III 

585  Goodwyn  Cove,  Memphis,  Term.  3811 1 
Politeness 
If  people  ask  me. 
I  always  tell  them; 

"Quite  well,  thank  you.  I'm  verv  glad  to  say." 
If  people  ask  me, 
I  always  answer. 

"Quite  well,  thank  vou.  how  are  vou  today?" 
I  always  answer, 
I  afwavs  tell  them. 
If  thev  ask  me 

Poiitoiv  .  .  .  ,  - 


\  anderbilt 


BUT  SOMETIMES 

I  wish  * 

That        wouldn't.  —A. A.  Mine 

WTUJAM  PTNOEU  HEIDRKH 

5718  Viwpect  Rd,  Peoria,  Iff.  61614 


r ;  —  :  -a 


Columbia 


MARK  |EFFR>  HELLER 
1524  Shefcoume  PL.  lohnstown.  Pa.  15905 
'{Uapi  in-23.4.   Photography -2,3 .4,   Apathv-2,  Cvruasm-i 
Hope— 4;  Search  &  Rescue—  23;  Captain  Oates-3»-  S«n-3.4; 
RuCh-j*>  Ruthless- 5 

^  ,  Pajflie  to  Andover  as  a  Lower,  and  looking  bade,  I  must 
have  been  a  real  zero.  I  took  three  years,  but  I  firtalh  made  a 
place  tor  rnysefr  here,  with  good  friends  and  good  times.  -Some- 
where in  between.  1  must  have  ieamed  something,  because  now 
I  cant  rJsmiss  am  person  as  being  worthless,  or  any  situation  as 
being  hopeless,  li  take  nothing  etee  with  me  from  Andover.  I 
hope  mat  I  can  keep  the  abtktv  to  remain  vulnerable  to  new 
people  and  new  situations,  and  that  I  can  aiwavs  took  beneath 
the  stereotyped  classifications  and  images  that  are  so  much  a 
part  of  society  and  fudge  tor  mvseH. 


CHRISTIAN  STEPHEN  HER2ECA 

50  S.  CarB  Ave..  Babvton.  rVY  11702 

Most  I  mo  Act  Novel  &.  Drara  A-4;  P 

I  would  ike  to  tha-*.  mv  irienc 


Havenord 
4.  Studio  Art- 
ie and  help. 


JOHN  BARNETT  HESS  Harvard 
625  Park  Ave..  New  York,  K.Y.  10021 

Gomrnunity  Service— 3;  Novef  &  Drama— 4,  H'tston  -VJ — I;  V  arsrty 
Gc*f-3A-  Blue  Key  Society -3.4;  Writing  C-inkr— *. 

They  are  pia\  ng  a  game.  Thev  are  plaving  at  not  playing  a 
game.  N  I  show  them  I  see  thev  are,  I  shal  break  the  owes  and 
they  wffl  punish  me.  I  must  plav  their  game,  of  not  seeing  I  see 
the  game.  -R  D.  Laing  fLr  ^■■■■Apk 


PETER  THEODORE  HETZLER 

6!ack  Poin:  Rd.  Rurnson.  N.L  079b0 


Stantord 


Bucknell 


GEORGE  ANTHONY  HEWITT 
115  Washington  Ave,  Morristown.  ML  07960 
Mohammed  Proctor— 4;  Mr.  HaSowetTs  Plav  RearJng-3:  The 
Krumpus  Maximus  Latin  20— t;  Cluster  Basketbali-3.4;  Captain  & 
Victory  at  Exeter -4.  National  Rent-a-Car-4;  The  Mvstenous  3rd 
Man-4. 

"Q,  what  a  tangle  web  we  weave,  when  once  we  practice  to 
ctecerve."  The  Al-Pro  team  4.  What  grease! 


CHARLES  WALKER  HI 

Musk— 23.4;  Photogr; 
The  Pendulum  of 
Up  and  P 
And  we 
Seeing  a 

But  you  cant  *us 


Stanford 


audi  Arabia 

i-3:  Computer — I 

Mck  and  forth. 


the  Pendulum 
imax 


ROBERT  GRISW  OLD  HINCKLEY 

2  Bask  in  Rd.  Lex-^ton,  Mass.  02173 


DOUGLAS  EDW  ARI 

4b  Wiktwood  Rd.  An 


IN  M  AN 

er.  Mass.  01810 


LNH 


Conn.  CoNese 


Harvard 


CHARLES  HIRSCHLER 

912  Slh  Ave.  New  York.  N.Y.  10021 

Skiing— 1.23. 4  Soccer-3.4;  English.  Mr.  Hvde-2;  Andiropology . 
Dr.  SVacNersh— 2;  Computer.  Mr.  Hammond-3;  Calculus,  Mr. 
Best-4,  Track —A 


Williams  Hall  rotten  hole  with  east  window;  surprise  party; 
long  weekend  blizzard:  the  train  ride,  survival  in  the  Hilton  (with 
Helga),  dinner  at  the  Ritz,  a  year  of  discoveries.  Bishop  suite,  two 
west  windows;  easy  times;  skiing  at  Sunapee;  evenings  of  tennis. 
"She  took  me  half  the  way  there,  she  was  a  day  tripper— Yeah!" 
Rockwell  sewer  with  east  window;  a  year  at  hard  labor;  Yale 
Bowl;  duel  with  the  computer;  skiing  with  Tony,  the  midnight 
ride,  four  days  at  Dartmouth;  blizzard  brake,  testing  at  85;  ragged 
rut  explosion;  Feb.  week  skiing:  tossed  bowls,  ran  out  of  toilet 
paper;  supermarket  parking-lot  skiing;  .  .  .  Happy  to  get  out 
alive!  The  Stretch:  hot  west-window  Stimson  coop;  soccer  nose. 
Fracas;  19:52  to  B-hill  twice;  22  below  C;  the  Nordica  Team,  Rally 
Wagon  freezing,  33-hour  Olympics;  college  butterflies,  the  glory 
of  victory;  All  For  Andover. 

STEVEN  GEORGE  HOCH  Columbia 
Matthiessen  Park,  Irvington,  N.Y. 

Man  &  Society;  Lighting;  Crew;  Hockey;  Cruising;  Lacrosse;  Cy- 
cling; Friday  Night  Comfort  Club. 

WILLIAM  JOHN  HOFFMAN,  III  Harvard 
16  Turtle  Cove  Villas,  Red  Hill  Rd.,  Hong  Kong,  B.C.C. 


LEWIS  VERLIE  HOWES 

1017  Bel  Aire  Dr.,  S.W.,  Calgary  9,  Alberta,  Canada 


Stanford 


Yale 


DAVID  ARTHUR  HSIEH 

36  Smith  Ave.,  White  Plains,  N.Y.  10605 

The  most  important  educational  experience  is  living 
amongst  people  and  coping  with  their  problems  as  well  as  my 
own. 


JONATHAN  HANNI  HULBERT 

141  Henry  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.Y. 
Man  &  Society-4;  Drama  Lab-4;  WPAA- 
"Hiawhya?"— "Well  Awright!" 


Reed 


3,4 


Brown 


MAKOTO  IWAHARA 

301  E.  64th  St.,  N.Y.  10021 

Biology— 2,4;  Chemistry— 3;  Physics— 4;  Mathematics-1,2,3;  Pho- 
tography-1 ,2,3,4;  Electronics-3,4;  Philately-2,3,4;  Tennis-2,3,4; 
Judo-3. 

"I  learned  in  the  class  the  conclusion,  at  least,  of  what  I  think 
the  best  service  that  we  can  do  for  our  country  and  for  our- 
selves—to see  as  far  as  one  may,  and  to  feel  the  great  forces  that 
are  behind  every  detail— to  hammer  out  as  compact  and  solid  a 
piece  of  work  as  one  can,  to  try  to  make  it  first  rate,  and  to  leave 
it  unadvertised." 

—Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 


VINCENT  MICHAEL  KASETA,  II 

164  Lockland  Ave.  Framingham,  Mass.  01701 


Penn. 


MARK  WILLIAM  KASILOWSKI  Rochester 
121  Luce  St.,  Lowell,  Mass.  01852 

Disbanding,  one  can  feel  only  a  sense  of  solemn  senti- 
mentality for  the  other  members  of  the  senior  class.  Although 
they  are  gone  now,  their  influence  will  be  kept  by  their  inevi- 
table, periodic  returns.  Whether  for  the  better  or  not,  their  im- 
pression upon  P.A.  can  never  be  erased,  and  it  has  felt  good  to 
be  a  part  of  the  molding  force. 


DAVID  SHOHEI  KAWANO 

R.D.  2,  Stockton,  N.J.  08559 

ALEXANDER  KESTUTIS  KAZICKAS 

56  Lyncroft  Rd.,  New  Rochelle,  N.Y.  10804 

RICHARD  HARTE  KEATINGE 

Mobil  Oil  Indonesia  c/o  M.P.S.E.A.,  P.O.  Box  25 
Newton  Post  Office,  Signapore,  11 


UC  Davis 


Penn. 


BU 


Duke 


WILLIAM  EDWARD  KELLY,  JR. 

1502  N.  Lakemont  Ave.,  Winter  Park,  Fla.  32789 
Human  Relations  Seminar;  History;  Creative  Writing  Independ- 
ent Project;  Spanish. 

What  does  it  mean,  to  dream  the  impossible  dream?  Is  it 
possible  to  have  a  quest,  to  see  the  world  as  it  should  be  and 
work  to  make  it  that  way,  in  the  complicated  world  of  today? 
Can  one  person  accomplish  anything?  I  think  so.  I'm  willing  to 
try. 

I  leave  P.A.  with  mixed  feelings.  Although  only  here  for  one 
year,  I  take  many  good  memories  with  me.  I've  changed  a  lot 
this  year;  for  the  better,  I  think. 

The  Triumvirate  is  dispersing  to  Rochester,  Cornell  and 
Duke.  We'll  be  back,  though.  You  can  count  on  it. 


DONALD  GRAY  KILPATRICK 

P.O.  Box  595,  Branchville,  N.J.  07826 


Hopkins  '73 


SUNGCHIN  KIM  Columbia 
c/o  Syngcuk  Kim,  4133  Murdock  Ave.,  Bronx,  NY  10466 


MARSHALL  HOADLEY  KIRKLAND 

390  West  End  Ave.,  N.Y.  10024 
Varsity  Track— 2;  Photography— 4;  Fine  Food- 
"Amazin',  simply  amazin'." 


3,4. 


JEFFERSON  ALLAN  KITA 

Kerr  Lake  School,  Box  220,  Townsville,  N.C.  27584 


Pacific 


BU 


J 

IMDADALI JATOI  Washington  Univ. 

7400  Stonecrest  Apts.,  Stella  Link  Road,  Houston,  Texas 

JAMES  DAVID  JOHNSON  Wesleyan 
1  Manor  Road,  Barrington,  R.I.  02806 

German— 23,4;  Topics  in  P.A.  History— 3;  Satire  &  Comedy— 4; 
Phillips  Society-3;  (Pres.)  4;  S.A.A.-3,4;  W.P.A.A.-D.J.-3,4;  Stu- 
dent Guide— 23;  Travel  Service  (Pres.)— 3,4. 


ROBERT  LEE  JOHNSON 

6105  26th  Ave.,  Langdale,  Ala.  56864 


K 


Vanderbilt 


Swarthmore 


TIMOTHY  MATHEW  KAISER 

American  Embassy,  Cape  Town,  South  Africa 

West  Quad  So.— 3,4;  Gloucester  Project— 3,4;  The  Lighter  Than 

Nothing  Soul  Orchestra  (sound)— 4;  Murdoch  and  Kaiser  Cater- 

ing-4. 


PETER  CHRISTOPHER  KLOSOWICZ  Princeton 
118  Luce  Street,  Lowell,  Mass.  01852 

Honor  Roll— 5  terms;  Business  Manager— WPAA—FM— 3,4;  Var- 
sity Cross-Country  Manager— 4;  Stanley  Cup— 2,4. 

My  four  years  at  Andover  meant  to  me  four  progressive 
steps  of  awareness. 

FREDERIC  HARRIS  KNAPP  Trinity 
R.F.D.  #3,  Mountain  Rd.,  West  Redding,  Conn.  068% 


JOHN  LESTER  KOCH,  III 

25  Oxford  Rd.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  15202 


Tulane 


Chicago 


STEPHEN  LEIGH  KONTOS 

c/o  UNRWA;  Museitbeh  Quarter,  Beirut,  Lebanon 
College  suck;  the  Anti-Anti  Medieval  War  Games  Club;  Junior 
Counseling;  Ronnie  &  the  Pine  Street  Troopers;  Theft,  Dis- 
ruption, Destruction,  Demoralization. 

"Well,  I  reckon  I  got  what  I  paid  fer." 


BRUCE  ROBERT  KRAUS 

212  Main  Street,  Ridgefield,  Conn.  06877 


Harvard 
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Phillips  Academy  was  a  flashing  carnival  shooting  gallery. 
Some  of  the  targets  pleased  me.  Here  is  what  I  did:  I  helped  the 
Chess  Club;  I  acted;  I  escaped  to  School  Year  Abroad  and 
learned  French;  I  was  Student  Council  President  there  and  ran 
the  school  paper  with  my  friend  Tucker;  I  made  cum  laude;  I  got 
into  Harvard;  I  became  a  National  Merit  Scholar;  I  roomed  with 
Dick  Green  my  Senior  Year,  I  got  on  Probation  one  spring  week- 
end when  he  wasn't  here  to  look  after  me;  I  feel  that  she  is  well 
worth  it,  however. 


CHESTER  TYNES  LYMAN  Harvard 
1192  East  12th.  Ave.,  Columbus,  Ohio  43211 

M 

KEVIN  McCALL  Harvard 
542  North  Street,  Greenwich,  Conn.  06830 

MICHAEL  GERARD  McCLAIN  Undecided 
3115  First  Ave.,  Evansville,  Ind.  47710 


MARK  LAWRENCE,  JR. 

22  Chapman  Ave.,  Madison,  Conn.  06443 

ROBERT  EGAN  LEAHEY 

146  Argilla  Rd.,  Andover,  Mass.  01810 

BURTON  HOYT  LEE 

271  Glen  Rd.,  Weston,  Mass.  02193 


Harvard 


Lehigh 


ANTHONY  LISPENARD  LEGGETT  Harvard 
520  East  89th  St.,  N.Y.,  N.Y.  10028;  Summer  St.,  Manchester, 
Mass.  01944;  415  South  Summit  St.,  Iowa  City,  Iowa  52240 
Skiing— 1,2,3,4;  Frisbee  Football— 4;  Maturity— 4;  Stowe  House— 4. 

Hoederer,  comme  tu  tiens  a  ta  puretee,  mon  petit  gars! 
Cimme  tu  a  peur  de  te  salir  les  mains.  Eh  bien,  reste  pur!  A  qui 
cela  servira-t-il,  et  pourquoi  viens  tu  parmi  nous?  La  puretee 
c'est  une  idee  de  fakir  et  de  moine.  Vous  autres,  les  in- 
tellectueles,  les  anarchistes  bourgeois,  vous  en  tirez  pretexte 
pour  ne  rien  faire.  Ne  rien  faire,  rester  immobile,  serrer  les 
coudes  contre  le  corps,  porter  des  gants.  Moi  j'ai  les  mains  sales, 
jusqu'aux  coudes.  Je  les  ai  plongees  dans  la  merde  et  dans  le 
sang.  — Cinquieme  Tableau,  Scene  III,  Les  Mains  Sales,  J. P.  Satre 


EDWARD  ALAN  LEVY 

14  Benmore  Ter.,  Bayonne,  N.J. 
WPAA— 2  yrs;  Stage  Crew— 2  yrs; 
Sing  and  Dance  Together 

And  be  Joyous, 
But  Let  Each  One  of  you 
Be  alone.  — Kahlil  Gibran 


Emerson 


Photography— 2  yrs. 


Miami 


TOBY  TILGHMAN  LINEAWEAVER 

Box  677  Woods  Hole,  Mass. 

Baseball-2,3,4;  Hockey-2,3,4;  Judo-3,4;  Charities  Drive-4;  Bi- 
ology—2,4. 

Although  group  living  today  is  being  better  learned,  or  at 
least  better  tolerated,  the  many  small  cliques  and  larger  factions 
that  contribute  to  the  structure  of  any  society  are  still  present. 
Cliques  and  factions,  as  they  protect  the  common  identities  of 
their  members,  also  prevent  meaningful  acquaintences  with  oth- 
ers in  the  same  society.  P.A.,  therefore,  has  taught  me  to  con- 
sider the  individual,  thrown  only  in  the  light  of  his  background 
and  philosophies.  Whether  or  not  these  agree  with  mine  is  unim- 
portant, for  in  the  consideration,  the  different  approaches  neces- 
sary for  establishing  friendships  with  different  individuals  can  be 
seen  and  applied.  P.A.  then,  has  taught  me  to  get  along  with 
people. 


SHERIDAN  WANG  LIU 

3417  Sthn.  Blvd.,  Kettering,  Ohio 

"Don't  confront  me  with  my  failures 
I've  not  forgotten  them."  —J.  Taylor 


Penn. 


Vassar 


WILLIAM  WARD  LOGAN 

Boothbay  Harbor,  Maine 

40,000  headmen  couldn't  make  me  change  my  mind.  If  I  had 
to  make  a  choice  between  the  deafman  and  the  blind  I  know  just 
where  my  feet  should  go  and  that's  enough  for  me.  I  turned 
around  and  knocked  them  down  down  and  walked  across  the 
sea.  —Steve  Winwood 

(see  page  106) 


DAVID  GRANT  McCRACKEN 

518  Mead  Court,  Geneva,  III.  60134 

JOHN  RUSSELL  McCULLOH 

2125  S.  Millard  Avenue,  Chicago,  III.  60623 


Northwestern 


Harvard 


Tufts 


JOSEPH  HUBERT  McDERMOTT 

477  Andover  St.,  Lowell,  Mass. 

Phillips  Academy  Book  Service— 3,4;  Community  Service— 3,4; 
French-1 ,2,3,4;  Latin-1,2,3;  English-1,2,3,4;  Tennis-1,2,3,4; 
Track— 1,2,3;  Squash— 4. 

During  my  four  years  at  Phillips,  I  have  discovered  what 
many  students  misinterpret,  namely,  the  role  of  an  Andover  edu- 
cation. It  is,  I  believe,  to  expose  and  lead  us  to  the  sources  of 
knowledge  and  to  give  us  the  ability  to  benefit  from  them  so  that 
we  might  be  ever  receptive  to  further  learning. 


MICHAEL  SCOTT  McDONNOLD 

Apartado  15087,  Maracaibo,  Venezuela 


Texas 


Occidental 


RODGER  WARREN  MclNNES 

321  Blacksmith  Rd.,  Camp  Hill,  Pa.  17011 

Phillipian— 1,3;  Varsity  Track— 1,2,3;  Community Service-2;  Man 
and  Society— 4;  Blue  Key— 3,4. 

MATHEW  EVAN  MaclVER  Vassar 
Scatteree  Rd.,  N.  Chatham,  Mass. 

WPAA— 1,2,3,4;  Engineering  Director— 2,3,4;  The  Mirror— 2,3,4— 
(editor);  Man  and  Society— 4;  Crew— 1,2,3,4;  Varsity  Cox— 4;  Feast 
your  Ears— 4;  Off-Computer— 4;  PHD— 4. 

"I  am  but  mad  north-north-west.  When  the  wind  is  south- 
erly, I  know  a  hawk  from  a  handsaw."  —Shakespeare 

RICHARD  DENNIS  McKALLAGAT,  JR.  Colgate 
63  Salem  St.,  Andover,  Mass. 

Animal  Behavior;  Ecology;  Public  Speaking;  J.V.  Hockey— 2,3,4; 
Please,  God,  please  don't  let  me  be  normal.  —The  Fantastiks 
I  was  happy 
I  was  glad. 
It  was  fun. 

It  was  sad. 
The  best  thing  was  the  people. 

JOHN  DENNIS  MacNELLY  Miami 
Chauncey  Lane,  Cedarhurst,  L.I.,  N.Y.  11516 
Abbott  House  Zoo— 2;  The  Reindeers— 3;  The-Lighter-Than-Nu- 
thin-At-AII-Soul-Orchestra-4;  Hallelujah,  Amen-3,4;  Mr. 
Drake's  (soccer)  Saxons— 3;  Independent  Cluster  (soccer) 
Bozos— 4;  Honor  Roll  by  golly— Winter— 4. 

Hmmmm  .  .  .  I'm  supposed  to  make  sure  I'm  remem- 
bered for  who  I  really  am,  huh?  Lemme  see  .  .  .  well,  just  who 
am  I  to  whom  anyway?.  I  know  one  thing,  at  least  to  mine  own 
self:  I  am  somebody.  My  friends  made  my  life  here  and  that  I 
won't  forget.  .  .  "yeah,  awright."  —Jimmy  Soul,  1962 

WILLIAM  JOSEPH  McPADDEN  Rochester 
116  Far  Horizon  Drive,  Easton,  Conn.  06612 
Phillipian— 1,2,3,4;  Swimming— 1,2,3,4;  Zoom— 4;  Polkadots-4. 
"Oh  I  think  I'll  never  see  a  sight  as  lovely  as  a  tree." 
—  Emily  Dickinson 


EDWARD  JAMES  McPHERSON 

2515  W.  Jackson  #103  Chicago,  III.  60612 


Penn. 
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I  AMES  ELDON  McVEETY 
Box  129,  Wellsburg,  Iowa  5i 


Macalester 


Amherst 


WALTER  MARONEY,  JR. 

52  Wildwood  Rd.,  Andover,  Mass.  01810 

Discipline  Committee-3;  Playboy  of  the  Western  World-3; 
Richard  III — 3;  Head  Cheerleader-4;  Under  Milkwood-4;  Ant- 
igone-4;  An  Evening  with  Jules  Feiffer-4;  The  Dumbwaiter-4. 

Q:  In  ten  or  twelve  lines,  please  tell  us  the  one  kind  of  writ- 
ing which  you  like  most  and  explain  why  it  appeals  to  you.  A:  I'm 
partial  to  sky-writing,  myself,  but  shucks  it's  so  hard  to  buy  an 
airplane  as  I  live  alone  with  my  blind  great-grandmother  and  her 
poodle.  Therefore,  I've  decided  to  write  a  novel  so  I  can  earn 
millions  of  dollars  and  buy  an  aeroplane- (there's  a  fellow  down 
the  street  willing  to  sell  me  his  Fokker  triplane  with  which  he 
shot  down  the  Kaiser  over  Denmark  in  1971.)  I  would  then  com- 
mit my  grandmother  to  a  home  and  have  her  goddamn  dog  put 
to  sleep.  Also,  if  I  were  rich,  Gloria  Lipschitz,  the  girl  next  door, 
would  like  me  again,  despite  the  scars  all  over  my  body.  When  J 
get  my  airplane,  I'll  skywrite  obscenities  all  over  this  crummy 
town  where  everyone  is  mean  to  me  just  because  I'm  a  midget 
with  a  club  foot  (not  a  dwarf— I  have  my  pride).  I'd  also  like  to 
write  my  autobiography  and  turn  it  into  a  musical,  starring  either 
John  Wayne  or  Gene  Kelly. 

JAMES  FIRTH  MARTIN  Georgetown 
Casilla  de  Correo  1881,  Correo  Central,  Buenos  Aires,  Argentina. 

"We  often  learn  to  'see'  only  when  deprived  of  sight  just  as 
we  learn  to  'live'  by  losing  our  life.  The  paradox  is  always  there." 

—Louise  L. 

ROBERT  CLARENCE  H.  MASTERS  Hobart 

"Little  Rock",  Pembroke,  Bermuda 

PA  Book  Service— 3,4;  Chorus— 3,4;  French-3.4;  Soccer-3,4; 
Tennis  Manager  (Varsity)— 4;  Musical-4. 

In  the  two  years  that  I  have  been  here,  I  have  really  enjoyed 
life  at  P.A.  At  first,  the  work  was  fairly  difficult  to  cope  with,  but 
as  the  first  year  went  by,  I  was  able  to  be  more  at  ease.  Since  I 
am  fascinated  by  people,  I  have  pursued  that  interest,  meeting 
many  interesting  and  different  students  and  faculty.  Most  of  all, 
though,  I  am  happy  to  have  been  part  of  this  great  school  and 
hope  it  shall  continue  as  such,  adhering  to  the  students'  needs 
but  keeping  the  school  in  good  running  order,  to  ensure  the  con- 
tinuance of  its  good  quality  education. 


MAURICE  ROBERT  MATH  IS  Hopkins 

4508  Falcon  Court  Rockville.  Maryland  20853  -  M 

English— 3,4;  Drama  Lab— 4; 

Other  than  gratitude  to  the  people  who  have  made  my  An- 
dover experience,  I  offer  only  an  explanation  of  "me"  that  will 
live  as  long  as  I  do  and  longer: 
"Do  I  contradict  myself? 
Very  well  then  I  contradict  myself. 
(I  am  large,  I  contain  multitudes.)" 

-Walt  Whitman,  Song  of  Myself  Sec.  51 

JAMES  ROBERT  MAYOCK  Toronto 

1100  River  Road,  Bluffton,  Ind.  46714 

Don't  forget  what's  happened,  baby.  You're  gonna  reap  the 
whirlwind. 

LANGDON  LEFORREST  MILLER  ESU,  Northwestern  '73 

7106  Claymore  Ave.,  Hyattsville,  Maryland  20782 
WPAA-1,2,3,4  (Technical  Director);  Proctor-4;  Writing  Clinic 
Tutor— 4;  Physics— 3;  English,Jll  "J**  J^KmrnmpSBJ/B^^^- 
Andover  is  already  becoming  for  me  the  sentimental  mem- 
ory I  had  not  expected  for  years.  The  rough  times,  hard  work, 
disappointments,  and  drudgery  are  being  smoothed  over  by  the 
nostalgic  gloss  of  all  the  pleasant  experiences.  An  education,  a 
good  college,  an  English-Speaking  Union  Scholarship,  prestige, 
all  have  come  out  of  my  years  at  PA.,  and  yet,  these  aspects  of 


the  school  do  not  catch  in  my  mind.  More  those  personal  and 
immeasurable  benefits  pull  me  back  the  practical  jokes,  the 
homey  and  solidly  comfortable  campus,  Spring  Saturdays,  late 
night  talks,  drawn  out  conversations  at  a  Commons  table,  and 
earnest  games  of  Sunday  tennis.  Above  all,  my  friends,  that  mot- 
ley group  who  made  the  bad  moments  unbearable  and  the  good 
ones  great,  will  be  that  part  of  Andover  the  most  difficult  to 
leave.  It  was,  undoubtedly,  the  best  quarter  of  my  life. 


HENDRIK  ANDREW  MILLS 

13938  Sarasota,  Detroit,  Mich.  48239 

ARNON  ABSALOM  MISHKIN 

136  Hicks  Street,  Brooklyn,  N.Y.  11201 


Haverford 


Yale 


Haverford 


ROBERT  LANGFORD  MONTGOMERY,  III 

900  Citrus  PL,  Newport  Beach,  Calif.  92660 
Senior  French  Project-4;  Visual  Studies-4;  American  History-4; 
School  Year  Abroad-3;  Softball-4. 
"Make  it  better!"  -Mr.  Lloyd 


PHILIP  EARL  MOORE 

Box  416,  Mediapolis,  Iowa  52637 

JEFFREY  THOMAS  MOULTON 

3220  East  Kentucky  Ave.,  Denver,  dolorado  80209 
Gloucester  Intern  Program— Winter  term-4. 
Thinking  hard  about  you 
I  got  onto  a  bus 
and  paid  30  cents  car  fare 
and  asked  the  driver  for 
two  transfers 
ore  discovering  that  I 
lone.-Richard  Brautigan- 


Harvard 


Colorado 


before 

r 


secrets  of  past  tense 
have  just  come  my  way, 
but  I  still  don't  know 
what  I'm  going  to  do  next.— R.B. 


"I  remember  all  those  thousands  Of  hours 
that  I  spent  in  grade  school  watching  the  clock, 
waiting  for  recess  or  lunch  or  to  go  home, 
waiting:  for  anything  but  school."  —  R.  B. 


MICHAEL  LE-MON  MULDROW 

7741  St.  Albans  Ave.,  St.  Louis,  Mo.  63117 

LAWRENCE  JOHN  MULLEN 

14  Cristofaro  St.,  Wakefield,  Mass.  01880 


Penn. 
Virginia 
Yale 


GEOFFREY  HOWARD  MURDOCH 

30  Lenox  PI.,  St.  Louis,  Mo.  63108 

Search  &  Rescue-2,3,4;  Ecology -2,3.4;  West  Quad  South-2,3,4; 
Gloucester-3;  Murdoch  &  Kaiser:  Catering  Inc. -4. 
(see  page  109) 

DANIEL  HENRY  MURPHY,  JR.  Dartmouth 
95  Atwood  Ave.,  Newtonville,  Mass.  02160 

What  assembly?  I  didn't  want  to  go  there  anyway.  Flight 
control;  out  to  lunch;  The  Assassin  of  Youth;  Stoned;  J.R.;  getting 
high  with  Mr.  Maynard. 

JOHN  KIPTERER  MUTAI  Clarkson 
c/o  Tulwet  School,  P.O.  Box  446,  Kericho,  Kenya,  Africa 


JOSEPH  WILLIAM  NATH 

825  Schuler  St.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  1521 


Penn. 


JAMB  EDMUND  NEWMAN, )  R.  Tennessee 
2004  Maplemere  Dr.,  Nashville,  Tennessee  37()20  »#2%^3 

"Seek  to  know  thyself  by  means  of  thyself,  keeping  thy 
mind,  intellect,  and  senses  under  control,  for  self  is  thy  friend,  as 
it  is  also  thy  foe."  -Mahabharata 

in  short,  godhead? 

in  word  I  create  ,  " 

a  world  of  fantasy, 
timely  words, 

and  I  write  of  you 
and  I 

and  things  to  come; 
of  this  world  I  write  - 
my  head- 

could  I  be  god  of  my  head? 
in  short,  a  godhead? 

ROBERT  ALAN  NICHOLSON  Ma 

5055  Howard  PI.,  Millington,  Tennessee 
JV  Football-2,3;  V.  Football-4;  Probation-3,4;  Bozos-4. 

"Bailey,  I  tried  to  escape.  But  escape  is  like  sleep.  And  when 
sleep  is  permanent,  it's  death."  -From  The  Night  Thoreau  Spent 
in  Jail  by  Jerome  Lawrence  and  Robert  E.  Lee 


ROBERT  HENRY  NOBLE 

4221  Harwood  Drive,  Des  Moines,  Iowa  50312 

PETER  ANDREW  NORRIS 

135  Aven.  of  Two  Rivers,  Rumson,  N.).  07760 


o 


MIT 


Georgetown 


Notre  Dame 


FRANCIS  PATRICK  O'CONNOR 

1809  Elmhurst,  Oklahoma  City,  Oklahoma  73120 
Wrestling-1,4;  RS.  Peters  Wrestling  Award-4;  Baseball-3,4; 
Mgr.  Soccer-4;  Math  30— Mr.  Maynard;  Physics  30-Mr.  McKee; 
Proctor-4;  Math  40-Mr.  Morell! 

Andover  was  a  real  pain  at  times,  yet  it  has  taught  me  to 
endure  it.  Despite  all  the  pains  I  endured  here,  I  don't  think  I'll 
ever  be  convinced  that  the  high  school  back  home  would  have 
been  better.  Andover  has  taught  me  much  about  life  and  people 
and  has  shown  me  how  little  I  really  know. 

ROBERT  JARVIS  OLIVIER  ESU,  Trinity  (Tex)  73 

169  So.  Main  St.,  Abbot  House,  Andover,  Mass.  01810 


ANDREW  HOLGATE  OLSON 

19  Appleton  PI.,  GlenRidge,  N.). 
Brigadoon-l,  Fantasticks-2;  Carnival-2; 


Northwestern 

Earnest  in  Love— 3; 
Trial  by  Jury— 4;  Guys  and  Dolls-4;  Varsity  Football  Mgr.— 4;  Var- 
sity Winter  Track  Mgr.— 4;  Organist  of  Phillips  Academy-4. 

(On  the  organ)  "There's  nothing  to  it,  really;  it's  merely  a 
matter  of  pressing  the  right  key  at  the  right  time."  — J.S.  Bach 

ROBERT  WINSLOW  OWEN  Stanford 
140  Arlington  Ave.,  Providence,  R.I.  02906 


ROBERT  MICHAEL  PALIADINO  UNH 
12  Ralph  St.,  Watertown,  Mass.  02172 
Football-23,4;  French  House-4 
"Never  again!" 

STEPHEN  EUGENE  PALMER,  III  Reed 
U.S.  Consulate  General,  Madras-G,  India 

out  in  the  small  graveyard  late  last  night 

i  tasted  the  delicate 

intimacy  of  its 

shadow-play  amplified  sound  and  quiet  light. 


the  wavering  wisps  of  cigarette  smoke 
are  embraced  by  the  sea-salt,  seaweed  org 
and  they  move  off  together 
leaving  me  warm  and  at  ease. 

THOMAS  JOSEPH  PARDOVICH 

46  W.  Parish  Dr.,  Andover,  Mass. 
Band-1,2,3,4;  Track-1,2,3,4;  Club  Baseball-3,4;  Ma th-1. 2,3,4; 
Science  Honors-3. 

SfegSVhat  makes  PA.  a  valuable  and  enjoyable  experience  is  its 
superior  academic  atmosphere.  A  dedicated  and  always  acces- 
sible faculty  helps  create  a  lively  intellectual  repartee  between 
faculty  and  students  both  inside  and  outside  the  classroom.  P.A.'s 
forte  then,  is  the  respect  it  teaches  for  the  discussion  process  and 
the  awareness  it  creates  of  diverse  ideas  and  people. 


ROGER  JOHN  PATTON 

2197  Watkins  Rd.(  Columbus,  Ohio  43207 


RUSSELL  KEITH  PERRY 

6401  32nd  St.  N.W.,  Washington,  D.C. 


Cornell 


Virginia 


Colby 


RAYMOND  WALTER  PETZOLD 

224  No.  Main  St.  Andover,  Mass.  01810 
Cross  Country-Track-Track-1,2,3,4:'tjj 

I  started  P.A.  as  a  visitor.  I  became  more  and  more  involved 
with  the  school,  but  I  still  feel  that  I  could  be  closer  to  the  school. 
I  am  glad  I'm  not.  -"jffg?     #1   (W/.  ^"**^HB 

ROBERT  STANLEY  PFEIFFER  Cal  Tech. 

4016  Hawthorne  PI.,  Peoria,  Hr.jfc614   j[  ■  f 
Science  Honors-2;  Chorus-3;  Math-3,  German-2. 

Wisdom  cries  aloud  in  the  street;  in  the  markets  she  raises 
her  voice;  on  the  top  of  the  walls  she  cries  out;  at  the  entrance  of 
the  city  gates  she  speaks:  "How  long,  O  simple  ones,  will  you 
love  being  simple?  How  long  will  scoffers  delight  in  their  scoff- 
ing and  fools  hate  knowledge?  Give  heed  to  my  reproof;  behold, 
I  will  pour  out  my  thoughts  to  you;  I  will  make  my  words  known 
to  you.  Because  I  have  called  and  you  refused  to  listen,  have 
stretched  out  my  hand  and  no  one  has  heeded,  and  you  have  ig- 
nored all  my  counsel  and  would  have  none  of  my  reproof,  I  also 
will  laugh  at  your  calamity;  I  will  mock  when  panic  strikes  you, 
like  a  storm  and  your  calamity  comes  like  a  whirlwind,  when  dis- 
tress and  anguish  come  upon  you,  then  they  will  call  upon  me, 
but  I  will  not  answer.  —Proverbs  1:20- 28a 


Illinois  Inst. 


ANDREW  DAN  PIPER  W" 

R.R.  #1  Murphysboro,  Illinois  fk 

Drama  Lab  Publicity— 3,4;  Main  Stage  Assistant  Director— 4;  Club 
Soccer-3,4;  Camera  Club-3,4. 

During  the  years  we  were  here  we  bitched  and  could 
wait  until  we  had  that  sheepskin  under  the  belt  and  a  lifetime 
ahead  of  us,  but  now  as  we  near  the  end,  I  think  of  the  opportu- 
nities missed,  the  challenges  answered,  and  the  people  being  left 
behind.  A  sadness  comes,  and  more  and  more  I  begin  to  appre- 
ciate the  beauty  of  late  spring  afternoon  sunlight  in  the  elm  trees. 
I'll  miss  you,  Andover. 


BRUCE  LEE  POLIQUIN 

36  Violette  Ave.,  Waterville,  Maine  04901 


Harvard 


SAMUEL  FRANKLIN  POWEL,  IV  Princeton 
Bullock  Rd.,  R.D.  #1,  Slingerlands,  NY  12159 
Football-3,4;   History-40;   Biology-2;  "Guys  and  Dolls"; 
Chorus— 3,4. 

After  three  long  years,  I'm  glad  I'm  leaving  and  wish  I  were 
coming  back.  "Look  now,  for  when  you  look  again,  all  this  will 
not  be  yours."— author  unknown 

EDWARD  MARTIN  PRATT  Dartmouth 
Pleasant  St.  R.F.D.  #3,  No.  Middleborough,  Mass.  02346 


Pot  Pourri— 3,4;  Associate  Editor  Pot  Pourri— 4;  Blue  Key— 4; 
Cheerleader— 4;  J.H.G.— 3,4;  Social  Functions  Committee— 2,3,4; 
Andover  Seven— 4;  Cum  Laude. 

What  can  I  say  about  a  school  where  I've  spent  four  years? 
That  I've  enjoyed  95%  of  it.  That  I  received  the  best  education 
available  anywhere.  That  I  made  a  lot  of  really  great  friends.  And 
that  if  I  had  it  all  to  do  over  again,  I  would  still  come  to  Andover. 

WILLIAM  HESTON  PRUDEN,  III  Princeton 
4  Saddle  Ridge  Rd.,  Ho-Ho-Kus,  N.J.  07423 
Washington   Intern— 3;   Soccer— 3,4;   Advisory   Committee— 4; 
Headmaster  Selection  Committee— 4;  Politics— 1,2,3,4. 

I  came  to  Andover  looking  for  the  best  secondary  education 
I  could  get,  and  I  found  it.  Through  four  years  of  classes,  athlet- 
ics, friendships,  and  special  experiences  (like  Wash.  Internship)  I 
have  grown  and  developed.  My  Andover  years  have,  without  a 
doubt,  been  the  best  years  of  my  life,  and  I  have  only  the  highest 
regard  for  P.  A. 

R 

BRIAN  RAFFERTY  Yale  73 

20  Northmoor  Rd.,  West  Hartford,  Conn.  06117 
(see  page  203) 

THOMAS  LEICESTER  RALEIGH,  III  Princeton 
57  Swan  Rd.,  Winchester,  Mass.  01890 

Tennis— 2,3,4;  Squash— 4;  Student-Alumni  Association— 3,4;  His- 
tory—2,4;  English— 49. 

#1  "Say,  what  did  you  get  on  your  Math  test?"  (said  he,  a 
bit  too  casually)  #2  "75."  #1  "Oh  .  .  .,  too  bad."  #2  "Yeah, 
well  ah  (not  really  wanting  to  ask  the  obvious)  what  did  you 
get?"  #1  "92"  (and  it  would  have  been  100  if  I  hadn't  copied 
down  number  one  wrong,  he  thought).  #2  "Pretty  good."  (he 
said,  not  overjoyed)  #1  (after  a  pause)  "Last  weekend  was  really 
lousy,  wasn't  it?"  #2  "Yeah,  if  you  can  call  it  a  weekend.  One 
damn  movie  on  Saturday  night.  I  spent  all  of  Sunday  studying  for 
a  French  test  and  a  math  test  and  writing  a  five-page  English  pa- 
per." #1  "The  guys  in  my  dorm  sure  made  the  most  of  it.  It  was 
really  amazing  to  see  some  of  the  things  that  were  going  on  in 
my  room."  #2  "If  you  think  your  dorm  was  bad— you  should 
have  seen  mine  on  Saturday  night,  or  Friday  night  for  that  mat- 
ter." #1  (after  a  pause)  "Well,  only  four  more  weeks  left  in  the 
term."  #2  "Yeah.  Cod,  I  want  to  get  out  of  here.  I'm  really  get- 
ting sick  of  this  place."  #1  "So  am  I."  (he  said,  taking  everything 
for  granted). 

JOSEPH  FREDERICK  RALSTON,  JR.  Yale 
711  Skyview  Dr.,  Fayetteville,  Tennessee  37334 
French  2X;  Progressive  Andover  Republicans— 1,2,3;  P.A.  Sub- 
scription Service-2,3,4  (director);  Washington  lntern-3;  Mass. 
Primary  '72—4;  South  School  Ecology  Teaching  Project-4. 

ALASTAIR  GEORGE  L.  RAMSAY  Cornell 
6  Elm  St.,  Cooperstown,  N.Y.  13326 

Swing  your  canes  and  spin  your  hats,  and  we'll  all  exit  from 
the  hill  with  a  cheer. 

RICHARD  RATH  Yale 
14  Colonial  Way,  Short  Hills,  N.J.  07078 

"Life  is  good  enough  for  me  if  I  am  allowed  to  live  and  be 
myself."  — D.H.  Lawrence 

HECTOR  MANUEL  RAYNAL  Stanford 
Box  36,  Chihuahua,  Chihuahua,  Mexico 
Physics  class;  Commons  food  was  not  that  bad. 
"If  a  man  does  not  keep  pace 
with  his  companions, 
perhaps  it  is  because  he  hears 
a  different  drummer. 
Let  him  step  to  the  music  he  hears, 
however  measured  and  far  away."  — 


Thoreau 

"Andover  Lugar  aradable?  estupendo  por  un  anno,  no  vol- 
veria  otra  vez." 

EDWARD  PAUL  REGAN  Rollins 
379  Pleasant  St.,  Dracut,  Mass.  01826 

Painting  &  Graphics— 3,4;  Novel  &  Drama— 4;  Chemistry  "X"-3; 
Proctor— 4;  Club  Hockey— 3,4. 

"Most  men  will  not  swim  before  they  are  able  to!  Is  not  that 
witty?  Naturally  they  won't  swim!  They  are  born  for  the  solid 
earth,  not  for  the  water.  And  naturally  they  won't  think.  They  are 
made  for  life,  not  for  thought.  Yes,  and  he  who  thinks,  what's 
more,  he  who  makes  thought  his  business,  he  may  go  far  in  it, 
but  he  has  bartered  the  solid  earth  for  the  water  all  the  same,  and 
one  day  he  will  drown."  —Hermann  Hesse 

RICHARD  ALAN  REMIS  Harvard 

37  Stanley  Rd.  Swampscott,  Mass.  01907 

Honor  Roll-8  terms;  Blue  Key-4;  Student  Guide-2,3,4;  Presi- 
dent of  the  Jewish  Congregation— 3,4;  Tutor— 4;  Cluster  Council— 
4;  Club  Soccer;  Basketball;  Baseball— 2,3,4;  Umpire— 4;  French- 
1,2,3;  Math-1,2,3;  Dr.  Grew;  Mr.  Cobb. 

Notwithstanding  my  lack  of  originality,  I  have  thoroughly 
enjoyed  my  four  years  here  at  Andover— not  just  the  education, 
but  more  importantly  the  relationships  and  experiences  which  I 
have  shared  with  my  friends  and  teachers,  especially  Doug,  Tex, 
John,  Pubs,  J.H.G.,  and  D.O.C.  Above  all,  I  must  say  that  I  am 
proud  to  play  a  part  in  the  Andover  tradition. 

STEPHEN  DAVID  REYNOLDS  Case  Western 

234  Merriam  Ave.,  Leominster,  Mass.  01453 

DOUGLAS  SCOTT  RICHARDSON  Undecided 
45  Rutland  St.,  Dover,  N.H.  03828 

JOHN  HACKETT  RIEGER  Berkeley 

17101  Los  Robles  Way,  Los  Gatos,  Calif.  95030 

Junior— 1;  Perception  and  Expression— 1;   Lacrosse— 1,2,3,4; 

Drama  Lab— 3;  Man  and  Society-4;  Decadence-4. 
"If  anyone  thinks  that  I  amn't  divine 
He'll  get  no  free  drinks  when  I'm  making  the  wine 
But  have  to  drink  water  and  wish  it  were  plain 
That  I  make  when  the  wine  becomes  water  again. 

Goodbye,  now,  goodbye.  Write  down  all  I  said. 
And  tell  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry  I  rose  from  the  dead. 
What's  bred  in  the  bone  cannot  fail  me  to  fly 
And  Olivet's  breezy  .  .  .  Goodbye,  now,  goodbye." 

DEAN  MICHAEL  ROHRER  Harvard  '73 

RD#1,  Christiana,  PA.  17509 

"We  aren't  going  to  be  cool  until  we  pick  up  all  the 
wrecked  heads,  it  doesn't  matter  whose  they  are.  We  ain't  going 
to  be  cool  until  we  get  everybody  cool  and  sane.  There's  no  final 
enlightenment  until  everybody  can  get  off.  You  can  only  go  so 
far,  and  then  you've  got  to  stop  and  help  everybody  get  off,  and 
that  means  everybody." 
-Stephen 

ROBERT  KEMP  ROULSTON,  JR.  Rice 
59  Bartlet  St.,  Andover,  Mass.  01810 

Main  Stage— 3,4;  Club  Basketball— 4;  American  History— Politics— 
4;  Biology  and  the  Future  of  Man-4;  CO-OP  Committee  of  Spir- 
itual Growth— 4. 

Trying  to  write  a  line  that  you  would  like  posterity  to  re- 
member by,  one  suddenly  comes  up  against  the  thought,  "Will 
posterity  want  to  remember  me?"  So  you  stop  thinking  about 
deathless  prose  for  posterity's  sake.  Farewell,  Andover  of  the 
two-year  time. 


EUGENE  PETER  RUNNE  Undecided 
Henry  David  1355  F.  Golden  West  Apts.,  Rio  Rancho  Estates,  N.M.  87124 
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ANDREW  ASHER  RUSSEM  Yale 
21  Karlton  Circle  Andover,  Mass.  01810 

Drama  2,3,4  (director  of  lab);  English;  Photography;  and  other 
things— 2,3,4. 

Having  nothing  really  to  say— I  am  writing  this  not  so  much 
for  people  to  remember  me  by,  but  for  myself  to  remember  how 
it  was.  I  wrote  this  at  midnight  on  May  7,  1972,  after  returning 
form  "playing"  with  Brett  Cook,  my  love.  I  want  this  to  bring  to 
mind:  her,  Spurgeon,  Big  )ules,  Bob,  the  Lab,  Milk  Wood,  and 
people  and  places  and  all  the  memories  that  go  with  them.  It's 
not  that  I  had  a  great  time  or  a  rotten  one;  it's  that  I  spent  three 
years  of  my  life  here,  and  I  don't  want  to  forget  them.  "Now, 
none  of  this,  of  course,  is  really  happening.  It's  a  show,  a  play  in  a 
theater,  and  I'm  not  really  a  captain.  I'm  an  actor."  -)oseph 
Heller 

EDWARD  STEVENS  RUTHERFORD  Tufts 
62  Ludlowe  Rd.,  New  Canaan,  Conn.  06840 
Club   Soccer— 2,4;    Hockey-4;    Baseball-4;  Barefootin'-4; 
Greek— 1,3,4;  American  History;  Poontang  Worship— 1,2,3,4. 

Somebody  paid  a  hell  of  a  lot  of  money  for  me  to  go  here.  I 
can  think  of  only  one  year  which  was  worth  it,  and  that  was  spent 
over  in  France.  The  only  really  good  thing  about  Andover  for  me 
was  the  people  I  met,  but  it's  crazy  to  pay  so  much  money  to 
meet  new  kids,  ain't  it  though?  It's  weird  to  think  I  spent  four 
years  of  my  life  here.  Now  that  I'm  about  to  leave,  I  feel  only  two 
emotions,  a  grunt  of  relief,  and  a  twinge  of  nostalgia. 

NEIL  PHILIP  RYDER  Pitzer '73 

2451  Brickell  Apt.  17-A  Miami,  Fla.  33129 

WPAA-2,3;  Ceramic-4;  Bad  Reputation-1, 2,3,4;  Steak,  Cheese, 
&  Mushroom-4;  Chipmunk  training-1,2,3,4. 

"Evabody  funni,  you  funni  too!"  —John  Lee  Hooker 


JOSEPH  PETER  SHAW,  JR.  Williams 
355  Locust  Ave.,  Rye,  N.Y. 

Sesame  Street— 4;  Pathetic  display  of  extreme  immaturity— 4;  Mr. 
Graham's  math  class— 3;  Track;  Mad  River  Glen— 3;  Mush— 4; 
Sot?-4. 

"Noch  ein  Bier"  "Cheers!" 

RICHARD  EDWARD  SMALL  Hopkins 
Mainzerstrasse  261,  53  Bonn-Bad  Godesberg,  West  Germany 


CHARLES  PLYMPTON  SMITH 

195  So.  Willard  St.,  Burlington,  Vt.  05401 


Harvard 


U.  Va. 


HENRY  BROOKS  SMITH 

15  East  91st  St.,  N.Y.,  N.Y.  10028 
Skiing;  Washington— 3;  Proctor— 4. 

"What  I've  loved  most  after  you,  Mercedes,  is  myself;  that  is 
my  dignity  and  that  strength  which  made  me  superior  to  other 
men."  -The  Count  of  Monte  Cristo 

QUENTIN  ROBERT  SMITH  Northwestern 
1376-30th  St.,  Ogden,  Utah 

Spanish  Club-23,4;  Band-2,3,4;  Squash-3,4;  Science  Club-4; 
S.A.A.-3,4. 

"Act  well  your  part;  There  all  the  honor  lies."  —Pope 


ROBERT  RAGLE  SOULE 

5  Timothy  Dr.,  Andover,  Mass.  01810 


Amherst 


DOUGLAS  GRANT  SPAETH  U.N.C. 
1904  Rivershore  Road,  Elizabeth  City,  N.  Carolina  27909 

Flight  Control  in  all  its  wonder  and  simplicity.  Who  could 
ask  for  more? 


PETER  BIRCH  SARGENT  Penn. 
Trails  End.  Aurora,  Ohio  44202 

ALEXANDER  WAND  SCHERR  Yale 
25  South  St.,  Williamstown,  Mass  01267 

DAVID  NATHANIEL  SCHWARTZ  Stanford 
770  Funston  Ave.,  San  Francisco,  Calif.  94118 
Phillipian-1,2,4;  President-4;  Novel  and  Drama-4. 

"Can  you  imagine  us  years  from  today, 

Sharing  a  parkbench  quietly? 

How  terribly  strange  to  be  seventy."— Paul  Simon 

SHELBY  MARTIN  SCOTT  Florida 
Quarters  E.,  5801  Tabor  Road,  Philadelphia,  Penn.  19120 
Anti-war-3,4;  Anti-Andover-4;  Class  Cutting-3,4. 

Butter  luck  next  time,  to  all  those  who  tried  to  screw  me  at 
Andover:  Sim  Hyde,  Little  Willy  Graham,  Jack  Dick  and  Bobby 
Maynard. 

BERNHARD  SEIBALD  Cornell 
Caracasbaaiweg  223,  Curacao,  Neth.  Antilles 
Music,  poker  and  history  papers  were  my  most  cherished  past- 
times.  The  rest  was  not  too  bad  either. 

I  had  fun  and  even  got  some  academic  work  done.  P. A.  is 
right  for  one  year.  "Tabata  hopi  bon,  pero  mi  no  ta  bini  bek 
nunca  mas." 

STEVEN  LEWIS  SHAPIRO  Franklin  &  Marshall 

2704  Briggs  Road,  Silver  Spring,  Md.,  20906. 

"Although  life  at  P.A.  may  not  be  a  bowl  of  cherries,  once  it 
is  over  you  will  look  back  on  these  years  with  fond  memories 
.  .  ."  omnis  dictis.  "Non  omnis  morior"— Cicero.  ".  .  .  aaah,  hot 
chocolate."  —Pizza 


RICHARD  CRUTHERS  SPURGEON,  II  Yale 
364  West  Aliens  Lane,  Philadelphia,  Pa.  19119 

Sam  lowered  his  head,  and  Magie  saw  that  he  was  still 
breathing  hard  from  running  down  the  hill.  The  ferry  was  about 
to  leave,  but  she  knew  that  he  had  something  to  say  and  no  mat- 
ter how  mad  she  had  been,  or  how  hurt,  she  had  to  stay  and  lis- 
ten to  him.  "Come  on,"  she  said,  trying  not  so  sound  angry,  "the 
boat's  about  to  go." 

He  looked  up  quickly  and  impulsively  took  hold  of  her 
wrists.  "I've  got  too  much  to  say  to  you,  Magie,"  he  said,  "and  I'll 
never  see  you  again.  So  whatever  you  do,  don't  be  an  amateur 
and  don't  be  a  professional.  There's  a  line  in  there  somewhere, 
and  if  you  can  find  it,  you're  home  free.  That's  all."  He  kissed  her 
quickly  on  the  cheek,  pushing  her  towards  the  boat  at  the  same 
time.  She  turned  around  and  looked  back  only  when  the  ferry 
was  a  good  two  hundred  yards  from  the  dock. 


HAROLD  KIMBALL  STANWOOD,  JR 

10  Moulton  Lane,  York,  Maine  03909 


Northeastern 


Brown 


TIMOTHY  HERSCHAL  STEVENS 

37  Park  Street,  Easthampton,  Mass.  01027 

Existence-1,2;  Russian-1,2,3;  Rob-3;  Chorus-2,3,4;  Math  45-4; 
U.S.  Hislory-4;  Pease  House— 4;  Crew— 3,4;  Capt.  4!!!;  Gradu- 
ation—4;  Brown—  .  .  .  5,6,7,8.?. 
The  people  meant  more  to  me  than  the  "subjects." 

DOUGLAS  ROBERT  SUISMAN  Yale 
Orchard  Road,  West  Hartford,  Conn.  06107 
Fantasticks-2;  Rand  G-3;  Milkwood-4;  IEF-3,4;  Washington- 
3;  Psych-4. 

to  Rich,  Lou,  Brian,  Bill  .  .  .  Cathy  .  .  .  and  others 
it  was  a  life  in  itself: 

a  first  love, 

a  first  loss 

laughter  of  tears, 

crying  with  joy 
circles  of  friends  in  cubicle  rooms  on  a  symmetrical 
campus. 


339 


circles  which  ate  and  drank  together,  threw  frisbees 
and 

smoked,  lent  and 
borrowed,  gave  and 
received 

a  collective  knowledge  and 

(sometimes) 
love  of  life. 

through  knowing  you  I  have  put  my  own  puzzle  together 
to  see  who  i  am 

i  am  inestimably  lucky 


HARRISON  WILLIAM  TAYLOR  Penn.  73 

401  Twaddell  Mill  Rd.,  Wilmington,  Del.  19807 
Friday  Night  Comfort  Club;  Crew-2,3,4;  WPAA-4;  Man  &  So- 
ciety—4;  Brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit. 


to  have  lived  these  years 
with  you. 


YOUNG  HOON  SUNK 

15  Fuller  St.,  Brookline,  Mass.  02146 


Colby 


Occidental 


LOUIS  STUART  TENENBAUM  Michigan 
4031  Trask  Ave.,  Erie,  Penn.  16508 
A  lot  of  piddly  shit;  Lots  of  bottles. 

Yes,  it  was  a  learning  experience.  All  along  I  knew  that  ad- 
ding all  the  good  times  together  didn't  equal  such  a  fine  feeling. 
Then  I  loved  all  the  experiences  by  themselves  and  looked  for- 
ward to  more.  Mass  Suicide.  No  lakers.  Anticipation  always  hits 
the  bell.  Experiences  are  generally  depressing.  All  General- 
izations are  false.  "One  must  live  not  from  pleasure  to  pleasure, 
but  from  hope  to  hope.''  I've  always  hoped.  I  love  hope.  I  wilr 
always  hope.  I've  finally  learned.  Things  are  the  same,  but  now  I 
feel  better. 


LAWRENCE  CHARLES  SULLIVAN 

1350  Rivera  Drive,  Pasadena,  California  91107 

Drama  Lab-4;  Abbot  Drama-3,4;  WPAA-1, 2,3,4;  The  Mirror-4; 

Modern  Art— 4;  Creative  Writing-4;  Lost  Patrol— 3;  Bozos— 4; 

AG.-4. 

The  shadow  stole  a  painting 

From  the  gallery. 

He  fled  back  to  his  house, 

and  crept  up  the  attic. 


SCOTT  MICHAEL  THOMSON 

51  Bank  St.,  North  East,  Pa.  16428 
Football-4;  Track-4. 


Coast  Guard  Academy 


KEVIN  GILES  THREADGOLD 

69  Madison  Avenue,  Newtonville,  Mass.  02160 
"You  just  keep  thinking  that." 


Slashing  the  canvas 
As  sorrow  ran  down  his  cheeks, 
He  blew  out  his  candle, 
And  almost  died  from  fright. 

The  shattered  fragments 
Of  his  self-portrait 
Glowed  on  the  black  floor, 
A  silent  reproach. 


Lake  Forest 


Columbia 


GORDON  K.  T.  SZE  Harvard  '73 

1150  Park  Avenue,  New  York,  N.Y.  1C 
Piano  soloist,  Spring  Concert-3;  Piano  Study-1,2,3;  Dean  K. 
Webster  Prize  for  History  1-1;  Dean  K.  Webster  Prize  for  History 
II— 2;  Goodhue  Prize  for  English  Composition— 3;  Russian  Club, 
President— 3,4.  .^^^H 


IEREMYSWINNERTON  TAYLOR  Unkn. 

Headmaster's  House,  Haberdasher's  Askes  School,  Butte 
Lane,  Elstree,  Herts,  England  WDG  3AF 
Swimming— 4;  Crew— 4;  Psychology  Club— 4;  Aperture  Club— 4; 
"All  For  Andover"-4;  Ecology-4;  Visual  Studies— 4;  Math  47—4; 
History  44,  45^1;  Commos  Mural— 4. 

Though  I  have  only  been  here  since  January,  I  have  become 
so  used  to  the  Academy  that  I  feel  that  I'm  now  almost  a  part  of 
it.  I  can  say  that  I've  had  a  valuable  half-year  here-valuable  both 
in  the  academic  sense  and  in  the  value  of  experiencing  American 
life,  though  I  realize  it  is  a  distorted  form  of  life,  due  to  the  impo- 
sitions of  the  boarding  school  structure  .  .  .  And  yet,  despite  all 
the  excellent  facilities  available,  I  wonder  how  many  students 
make  full  use  of  these  facilities,  which  they  are  lucky  to  have  ac- 
cess toT  or  use  of.  I  feel  that  the  school  could  easily  fulfill  the 
school  constitution,  if  only  there  could  be  a  change  in  the  stu- 
dent attitudes.  For  me,  it  has  been  an  interesting  experience 
here,  and  I'd  like  to  thank  all  those  who  have  made  my  stay  en- 
joyable—the school,  the  English-Speaking  Union,  the  bank  man- 
ager, and,  of  course,  my  parents,  without  whom  none  of  this 
would  have  been  possible.  "Work  and  living  have  become  more 
and  more  pointless  and  empty.  There  is  no  lack  of  meaningful 
projects  that  cry  out  to  be  done,  but  our  working  days  are  used 
up  in  work  that  lacks  meaning." 

—Charles  A.  Reich 


own 

erfly 


ANDREW  EDWARD  THURMAN 

223  Montrae  Dr.,  Charlottesville,  Va.  22901 
Swimming-1, 2,3,4;  Phillips  Society- 1,2,3,4;  Bancroft  Bed  Dump- 
ing Society-2;  McPadden-2;  Water  Polo-3,4;  Gillespie— 
4;  T  &  G  Enterprises— 4;  Coop.— 4;  Advisory  Committee-4;  Clus- 
ter* Assembly— 4. 

"I  hate  to  leave  it.  I  have  to  leave  it  very  much  and  I  hope  I 
have  done  some  good  in  it.  I  have  tried  with  what  talent  I  have." 
It  answered:  "Now  you  are  going  well  and  fast  and  far,  and  we 
both  go  in  thee.  Not  thee  but  us  both— the  me  in  Thee.  Now  go 
for  us  both."-Ernest  Hemingway,  For  Whom  The  Bell  Tolls. 

Now  I  go,  with  thanks  to  Mark,  Bill,  Bob,  Charlie,  Rick,  Russ, 
Dave  and  Alex;  good  luck  to  John,  Topper  and  Dave;  and  all  my 
love  to  Bill  and  Connie,  Jack  and  Barb,  Jim  and  Kate  and  the 
Little  Bear. 

JER-SHI  TlffG  j[  Cornell 
11  Rajawongse  Rd.,  Bangkok,  Thailand  f  jgj* 

Chinese  Teaching— 4;  Badminton-4;  Tae  Kwon  Do-4,  Tennis. 

P.A.  has  been  a  unique  experience  for  me.  I  have  learned 
many  things  during  this  senior  year.  I  hope  every  one  else  en- 
joyed it  as  much  as  I  did. 

FREDERICK  PETER  TREBINO,  JR.  Harvard 

61  Pearl  St.,  Lawrence,  Mass.  01841 

Student-Faculty  Advisory  Committee-4;  J.V.  Baseball— 2,3;  Math 
Club-1 ,2,3,4  (V.P.-3,4);  Student  tutor- 2,3,4;  Stamp  Club-1,2,3; 
Coin  Club— 1,2,3;  Converse  Prize  in  Geometry  (2nd)— 2;  Bailey 
Prize  in  Algebra  II— 3;  Forbush  Prize  in  French— 3;  Mass.  Assoc.  of 
Mathematics  Leagues  Prize  Competition  Bronze  medal. 


GERALD  TRESHINSKY 

10  Adams  Street,  Merrimac,  Mass.  01860 

ALEXANDER  GEORGE  TSIARAS 

29  Lovell  Street,  Nashua,  N.H.  03060 


U.  Mass. 


R.I.S.D. 


Yale 


JONATHAN  BRIN  TUCKER 
32  Fletcher  Road,  Belmont,  Mass.  02178 

Drama  Lab-1,2;  Natural  History  Club-1,2;  French  Club-2;  Fenc- 
ing Club—  (SYA);  editor,  Reportage  de  Rennes-(SYA);  French 
Tutoring— 4;  Le  Bal  des  Voleurs— 4,  All  for  Andovpr— 4. 

"Le  coeur  a  ses  raisons  que  la  raison  ne  connait  point"  — 
Pascal  (see  page  129) 


ROBERT  HARRIS  TWITCHELL 

54  Brookes  Ave.,  Burlington,  Vt.  05401 


JOHN  EVANS  von  SCHEGELL 

506  West  Downer  Place,  Aurora,  III.  60506 

STEVEN  CHANDLER  VOORHEES 

1312  Lama  Road,  Kalamazoo,  Michigan  49001 


Vermont 


w 


Undecided 


Northwestern 


Union 


g 


DONALD  EUGENE  WARD 

2203  N.E.  58th  Terrace,  Kansas  City,  Mo.  64118 
Varsity  Soccer— 3,4;  Varsity  Hockey-3;  Varsity  Lacrosse— 4;  His- 
tory 40;  Biology— 3;  Cluster  Council-4;  Copley  Wing  Social 
Club-4. 

Like  many  places  Andover  is  the  people,  yet  unlike  most 
places  the  people  at  Andover  are  the  finest. 

DAVID  TAYLOR  WARE  Yale 
10  Plymouth  Road,  Chatham,  New  Jersey  07928 
Phillipian-2,3,4;   Judo-2,3,4;    Drugstore  revolutionary-2,3; 
Graveyards  at  sunrise— 3;  Ann— 4. 

Because  it  was  a  great  institution  of  American  education, 
Phillips  Academy  waved  its  flag  of  schizophrenia  proudly.  It  was 
indeed  schizophrenia,  not  hypocrisy,  for  hypocrisy  was  a  moral 
issue  and  the  school's  condition  was  psychological.  The  acad- 
emy's newspaper,  which  censored  itself  stringently  to  avoid  be- 
coming a  censored  publication,  epitomized  the  situation:  it  was 
loathed  equally  by  students  for  its  conservatism  and  by  teachers 
and  administrators  for  its  rabble-rousing.  P.A.,  as  it  was  all  too 
frequently  referred  to,  was  the  home  of  hundreds  of  elitist  hip- 
pies (or  was  it  hippie  elitists?):  tomorrow's  professionals  were 
today's  potheads.  It  was  a  bastion  of  sexual  unfulfillment,  yet  it 
shamelessly  displayed  its  embarrassingly  assertive  bell  tower. 
Perversion  was  a  favorite  topic  among  the  students,  for  they 
found  security  in  the  thought  that  their  own  asexuality  was  pref- 
erable to  the  deviation  of  others.  Amidst  educational  affluence, 
the  students  felt  self-pity  and  emotional  poverty.  Because  they 
were  romantic  idealists  at  heart,  they  channeled  their  crushed 
Utopian  visions  into  a  murky  sea  of  cynicism.  Because  they  loved 
each  other  deeply,  they  felt  compelled  to  constantly  insult  one 
another.  nkl  I 


CHARLES  PALMER  WATLING 

1755  Fernald  Pt.  Lane,  Santa  Barbara,  Calif.  93103 


Claremont 


Undecided 


ALDEN  WENTWORTH  WATSON 
Wolver  Hollow  Road,  Oyster  Bay,  N.Y.  11771 

'Truth  is  a  fire,  and  to  speak  truth  means  to  shine  and  to 
burn."  -Gustav  Klimt 

DOUGLAS  JAMES  WESTBERG  Pomona  73 

2660  S.W.  Ravensview  Dr.,  Portland,  Oregon  97201 
Drama— 1,3,4;  Creative  Writing— 4;  Piano— 3,4;  Guitar— 3,4;  Cross- 
country-1,2,3;  Ballet-4;  WPAA-2,3,4;  Coffee  house-1, 2,3,4, 
Rhapsody  on  the  Spirit  of  Organ  Morgan  (the  Under  Milk  Wood 
overture)— 4. 

Blackbird  singing  in  the  dead  of  night 

Take  these  broken  wings  and  learn  to  fly 

All  your  life 

You  were  only  waiting  for  this  moment  to  arise 

Blackbird  singing  in  the  willow  tree 
Take  these  sunken  eyes  and  learn  to  see 
All  your  life 

You  were  only  waiting  for  this  moment  to  be  free 
Blackbird  fly 


Blackbird  fly 

Into  the  light  of  the  dark  black  night.  -Lennon/McCartney 

WINSTON  BRADFORD  WETMORE  Acadia 
Goodyear's  English-2;  Graham's  Math-3;  Commons  Duty-3; 
Turd  Ball — 4;  Smoking-3,4;  Varsity  Beer  Drinking-3,4. 

Mish:  How  many  days  to  go?  Mush:  Where?  Mish:  Until  we 
leave?  Mush:  Where?  Mish:  Andover.  Mush:  What  are  we  doing 
here?  Mish:  Getting  fucked  over.  Mush:  I  need  another  drink. 
Mish:  I  need  a  chick.  Mush:  Eat  It.  Outsider:  All  right  Shaw! 


WILLIAM  HOOPER  WHEELER 

552  Gay  St.,  Westwood,  Mass.  02090 
Football;  Mrs.  Powell's  art  class. 

"Done  lost  my  driving  wheel."  — T.  Rush 


St.  Lawrence 


DALE  ALVIN  WIERSMA  Harvey  Mudd 

4 17  Warner  Ave.,  Spring  Valley,  Minn.  55975 
Science  Honors-3;  Bible  Study-4;  Football-2,3,4. 

Andover  is  a  painful  experience,  but  the  people  make  it 
worthwhile. 

CHARLES  CORNELIUS  WILLIAMS  Harvard 
5738  Winslow,  Detroit,  Michigan  48208 

Orchestra-1, 2,3,4;  Concert  Master  of  Orchestra-3,4;  WPAA 
D.J.-3,4;  Varsity  Soccer-4;  Club  Hockey-1, 2,3,4;  Captain-4; 
Cutter  Prize-1,3;  Jones  Music  Prize-3;  Freedman  Fellowship-3. 

The  scenery  is  great,  but  don't  get  too  close.  In  so  small  a 
place  one  finds  it  easy  to  lose  himself?  I  did  find  the  preparations 
for  hardships  and  quiet  anxieties. 


Berkeley 
y— 4;  Stowe 


DAVID  COWLES  WILSON 

45  East  66th  St.,  New  York,  N.Y.  10021 
Drake's  Saxons-2,3,4;  Hall  hockey-2,3;  St 
House-4;  The  tube-2,3,4. 

My  four  years  at  Andover  hold  a  lot  of  memories.  Sock- 
hockey  and  water  wars  in  Will  Hall.  Basement  hockey  in  Taylor. 
Senior  year,  stocking  Stowe  House.  The  relaxed  competitiveness 
of  Club  Sports.  When  I  had  Work  that  I  felt  should  get  done,  I  did 
it.  Otherwise,  I  just  tried  to  enjoy  myself.  I  don't  know  if  I'll  miss 
the  school  itself,  but  I'm  sure  I'll  miss  my  friends. 

WILLIAM  THOMAS  WILSON,  III  Duke 
948  Wellington  Rd.,  Winston,  Salem  N.C.  27106. 
Ouster  Governance— 3,4;  Wash.  Intern  Program-3;  Pot  Pourri; 
Gar-bage-23,4;  Andover-7,4;  Cheerleader-4. 

In  attempting  to  analyze  the  adverse  psychological  effects  of 
snow  on  my  three  years,  I  found  them  overshadowed  by  the 
stunning  performances  of  a  cast  of  friends  in  this  often-comic, 
yet  fun-filled  and  worthwhile  drama  on  the  hill. 


ROBERT  RICE  WINTER 

145  West  Park  Ave.,  New  Haven,  Conn.  06511. 


Connecticut  '73 


DANIEL  ROBERT  WOFSEY  Rochester 
880  Pirates  Cove,  Mamaroneck,  N.Y.  10543 
Mexico— 4. 

Two  interesting  and  unique  years.  Brevity  is  best. 

BRUCE  HATCH  WOLFE  Stanford 
420  St.  James  Circle,  Piedmont,  Calif.  94611. 
Running;  Philately;  Music;  Eco-freak;  Dove;  Gome-fan;  Pol.  Am. 
Soc.;  Various  jock  awards;  All— 2,3,4;  Guffawing  with  Hawes-2; 
Hammond  knee-learner-3,4;  Rapping  with  Ted— 4. 

Observations:  Flem  with  me  in  his  arms,  Stanley  and  his 
'bee,  Ru  with  Gunther  Padoo,  Roges  with  the  stoges,  Little  Stevie 
and  his  Born  Bad  Shirt;  Realizations:  that  the  Andover  Man  is  Out 
to  Lunch,  that,  at  any  moment,  I  would  rather  be  heading  south 
on  28,  that  Bishop  South  is  a  grand  place  for  a  party,  that  CW  was 
serious  about  the  root  beer,  that  But  might  just  be  God;  Com- 
ments: What's  the  Deal?,  You  what?  Get  his  wares.  Bite  the  .  .  ., 


Keep  on  truckin';  Overheard:  he  actually  roomed  with  Jim  for 
three  years?,  He's  worried  about  getting  into  Stanford?,  he  ran 
how  far?,  that's  a  kazoo?  Is  he  crazy?  Probably,  yet,  I've  tried  to 
loosen  people  up  and  make  them  happier  by  giving  them  a 
chance  to  laugh  with  or  at  me  and  to  take  out  their  aggression 
for  or  against  me.  You're  the  one  to  decide  if  your  P. A.  career 
has  been  any  more  enjoyable  because  of  my  presence.  I  return 
to  California  hoping  that  I  had  some  success  in  this  venture.  — 
and  I  don't  care  if  Marx  thinks  these  are  incoherent  babblings  of 
a  dumb  jock! 

DAVID  BARRY  WOODWORTH,  JR.  New 

41  School  St.,  Andover,  Mass.  01810 

Karate;  Human  Relations— (1  term);  English— (3  years) 

One  thing  which  I  have  been  forced  to  do  at  P. A.  is  to  learn 
how  to  learn.  Learning  is  a  process  which,  once  one  knows  how 
it  can  be  accomplished,  should  never  be  forgotten;  for  if  one  for- 
gets how  to  learn,  one's  mind  and  outlook  stagnates.  Like  a  pond 
which  stagnates  if  its  supply  of  fresh  water  is  cut  off,  one's  brain 
stagnates  if  fresh  ideas  are  not  constantly  going  into  it.  If  I  fail  at 
everything  else,  I  hope  I  will  never  fail  at  learning.  There  is  so 
much  to  learn;  one  can  never  assimilate  enough  in  one's  lifetime. 
However,  a  person  can  try  to  make  a  contribution  by  always 
bringing  out  new  ideas  which  are  a  result  of  ideas  he  has  learned. 
This  is  my  hope! 


WILLIAM  BLEEKER  WRIGHT,  III  Undecided 

Marys  River  Ranch,  Deeth,  Nev.  89823 

Y 

MACE  JAN  YAMPOLSKY  b.U 

16  Dana  St.,  Revere,  Mass.  02151 


Z 


JOHN  VerPLANCK  ZAMBONI  Yale 
Osborn  Rd.,  Harrison,  New  York  10528 

Chorus-2,3,4;  Musicals-2,4;  Bible  study  group-3,4;  Science 
Honors— 3,4. 

Day  by  day 

Day  by  day 

O  dear  Lord 

Three  things  I  pray- 
To  see  Thee  more  clearly 

To  love  Thee  more  dearly 

To  follow  Thee  more  nearly 

Day  by  Day  .  .  . 
—Traditional 


HENRY  LAUGHLIN  WOOLSEY 

16  Channing  Place,  Cambridge,  Mass.  02138 


Kenyon 


Laslo  O.  Vince,  M.D. 

Edgar  O.  Appelby 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Norman  Murdoch 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Harvey  Yu 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Francis  S.  Bourne 

Mrs.  Robert  A.  Bernhard 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Carl  M.  Mueller 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Albert ).  Caynor 

Arty.  &  Mrs.  Bernard  J.  Tay 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ashton  C.  Stocker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Thomas  L.  Raleigh,  )r. 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Francis  C.  Soule 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  David  L.  Hilder 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Fred  Schaefer 

Mr.  William  Rosen 

Mr.&  Mrs.  Pichon  P.  Y.  Loh 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Walter  Ciejek 

Mr.  Jacob  M.  Atwood 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Phillip  W.  Smith,  M.D. 

Mrs.  Francis  Randolph 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Sidney  Zeitler,  M.D. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Frederick  S.  Richardson  39 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Kenneth  E.  Mayo 

Lt.  Col.  &  Mrs.  Robert  ).  Cuthbertson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  W.  Hulbert 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Carl  F.  Kurth 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Edward  ).  Klosowicz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Wm.  S.  Green 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joseph  P.  Shaw 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hallet  Johnson,  Jr. 

Mr.  Richard  Bruce  King,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Emerson  H.  Drake 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  I.  Fleming 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  C.  F.  Ho 

Mr.  Raynard  F.  Bohman,  Jr. 

Mr.  Joseph  V.  Nicolosi 

Mrs.  Nancy  White 

Dr.  Hose  R.  Gonzalez  Giusti 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  John  W.  Christensen 

Mrs.  Jeanette  C.  Voorhees 

Mrs.  Charlotte  F.  Rieger 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  S.  Bowen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  S.  Darner 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  DeWitt  K.  Burnham 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Frank  H.  Mefferd 

Mr.  George  R.  Cooper,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  C.  Pietrafesa 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Joseph  P.  Concannon 

Mr.  William  H.  Gifford 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  G.  Thurman 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leonard  W.  Tucker 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leighton  C.  Wood 

Mrs.  Sally  T.  Butler 

Mr.  John  W.  Johnson,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alain  J.  Chardon 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  J.  Dougherty 

Mr.  Harold  Yampolsky 

Mr.  F.  H  Noble 

Mr.  Albert  Sklar 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  C.  William  Knotos 

Mr.  Jung  Sun  Suk 

Mr.  R.  H.  Kauffman 

Mr.  E.  V.  Z.  Scott 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  C.  Dean,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Theodore  E.  B.  Wood 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  George  Ingram,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stanley  B.  Stolz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  Boak 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  M.  Spurgeon 


Mr.  &  Mrs.  Samuel  F.  Powel,  III 

Mr.  Howard  A.  Nicholson 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  William  G.  Hamilton 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Volney  J.  Steffler 

Mr.  Joseph  P.  Kazickas 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  J.  Burke 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  John  J.  Sullivan,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Fred  D.  Gillogly 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Remis 

Mr.  Hans  Schwarz 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Thomas  B.  Howes 

Mr.  Frank  C.  Cate,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  W.  Caven 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Latif  Elias 

Mr.  Reuben  J.  Smith 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Kenneth  G.  Wolfe 

Dr.  Ralph  Citron 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  Levy 

Mr.  Richard  L.  Meyer 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  G.  Russem 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  G.  Lester 

Lt.  Col.  &  Mrs.  Duncan  D.  Chaplin,  III 

Mr.  Carl  H.  Lavin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  E.  Costin 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joseph  Chan 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  B.  Stille 

Dr.  D.  J.  Thompson 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Masao  Iwahara 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Bernard  J.  Ristuccia 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  A.  Goyer 

Edelmira  Padial 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  G.  Fletcher 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hirschler 

Mr.  J.  L.  Koch,  Jr. 

Mr.  Charles  E.  Rockwell 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  B.  Senior 

Louise  W.  Anglin 

Betty  Y.  Lin 

Richard  L.  Welch 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  T.  Mudge 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  James  T.  Lee 

George  R.  Lenz 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  John  H.  Brush 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  H.  Gerard  Bissinger,  II 

Mr.  Wm.  J.  O'Conor 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Willaim  F.  Owen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  James  D.  Ireland 

Mrs.  Hoyt  Lawrence 

Mr.  Albert  E.  Scherr 

Mr.  O.  John  Anderson 

Mrs.  Peter  F.  Fleischmann 

Mr.  H.  Hanford  Smith,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  J.  Young 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Melvyn  Blutter 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Andrew  J.  Brown,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  George  A.  Pjura 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Maurice  M.  Rath 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Phin  Cohen 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  J.  L.  Blanco 

Mr.  Harold  K.  Stanwood 

Mrs.  Joan  P.  Foxwell 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Dennis  P.  Dorsey 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  W.  W.  Boeschenstein 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  J.  E.  Fishelson 

Mr.  Sheldon  A.  Vogel 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  W.  H.  Woodin 

Mr.  William  B.  Rydell,  Jr. 

Mr.  Hamilton  W.  Budge 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alfred  Dallago 


Mrs.  Frank  Marino,  Sr. 

Mr.  A.  G.  Heidrich,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joseph  M.  Thompson 

Mr.  Frank  R.  Ball 

Mr.  Robert  P.  Knapp,  Jr. 

Andover  Animal  Hospital 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  A.  Snedeker 

Mrs.  Rose  B.  Home 

W.  Douglas  Bell 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Gene  G.  Westberg 

Mr.  John  W.  Sharp 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Stuart  C.  Ferris 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Eugene  Pitnick 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  H.  Ware,  Jr. 

Mr.  David  L.  Polansky 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  James  L.  Christy 

Dr.  E.  J.  Pawlowski 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lionel  Labrie 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Alonza  Fogle 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  D.  Hearey 

Dr.  &  Mrs.  William  V.  Crosby 

Mr.  Wm.  Wilson  Bratton 

Mr.  Peter  J.  Kanavos 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  A.  J.  Westbrook 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hebert  D.  Kaiser 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  J.  C.  Abegglen 

Mr.  J.  Eisenbeiss 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ronald  L.  Dann 

Mrs.  Gloria  Bond 

Peter  B.  Mitchell 

Mr.  Frederic  W.  Davis 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Lincoln  J  Herzeca 

Mrs.  Henry  W.  Hobson,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Richard  L.  Berry 

Mr.  Peter  A.  Lombardi 

Mrs.  Janina  L.  Van  Atta 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Leon  Hess 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  B.  Lee,  Jr. 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jerome  J.  Hersh 

Mr.  Geoffrey  M.  Kilpatrick 

Mr.  Young  Choo  Kim 

Mr.  A.  Namnum 

Mr.  William  C.  Hart 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ramond  E.  Small 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Joseph  T.  Pardovich 

Mr.  Charles  B.  Coyer 

Mrs.  Clara  McChristian 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Robert  Montgomery 

Mrs.  Joan  M.  Altekruse 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  F.  Heywood 

Mr.  Mrs.  Edwin  C.  Jordan 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Tung-Sheng  Liu 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Charles  M.  Peterson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  George  W.  Dietrich 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Henry  M.  Buchbinder 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  W.  J.  Augerot 

Mr.  Ralph  Simonelli 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Aaron  E.  Sandler 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  J.  B.  McCall,  3rd 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  Bukawyn 

Mrs.  William  E.  Kelly,  Sr. 

Mr.  M.  R.  Beschloss 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Archie  G.  Britt 

Mr.  Stephen  E.  Palmer 

Mr.  Morris  L.  Weisberg 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Frank  W.  Hoch 

Mr.  David  Anderson 

Mr.  &  Mrs.  Philip  Rahv 

Mr.  Havruko  Bauman 


Many  thanks  to  all  those  who  provided  us  with  financial  support 


343 


H.  P.  "Hood"  and  Sons 


lake  one  before 
bedtime. 


MCDONALD'S 


195  North  Main  Street,  Andover 


So  your  stomach  won't  go  to  bed  unhappy,  we  stay  up  late.  /[McDonald's 
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The 

Phillips  Andover 
Chair 

available  only 
at 

The  Andover 
Gift  House 

11  Main  St.  475-1822 
(Allow  four  weeks  for  delivery) 
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PEPSI  COLA  CO. 


ARM  AND  J.  RATTE 
GENERAL 
CONTRACTOR 

Remodeling  Our  Specialty 


75  Bay  State  Rd, 
Lawrence,  Mass. 


Telephones:  682-4982 
687-7241 


SHERATON 
ROLLING  GREEN 


And  Cod  said: 
"Let  there  be  grass 


Cramer 
Hi-Fi  and  Stereo  Centers 

Four  convenient  locations  to  serve  you. 

•  CRAMER/WELLESLEY,  82  CENTRAL  STREET,  WELLESLEY,  MASSACHUSETTS  02181,  TEL.  (617)  237-0000 
•  CRAMER/BOSTON,  817-821  BOYLSTON  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS  02116,  TEL  (617)  267-4700 
•  CRAMER/PEABODY,  NORTHSHORE  SHOPPING  CENTER,  PEABODY,  MASSACHUSETTS  01960.  TEL  (617)  532-0800 

•  CRAMER/HANOVER,  HANOVER  SHOPPING  MALL,  HANOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS  02116.  TEL.  (617)  326-51% 

Featuring  the  best  names  in  quality  Hi-fidelity  and  stereophonic  systems  and  components 

at  low  prices 
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Olde  Village  Flower  Shop 


Andover 

sa 


ANDOVER 

61  MAIN  STREET 


convenient  offices 
NORTH  ANDOVER 

108  MAIN  STREET 


'bank 

INCORPORATED  1834 


METHUEN 

547  BROADWAY 


LENA'S 


SUISMAN  &  BLUMENTHAL,  INC. 


Best  Wishes  to  the  Class  of  1972  from 
Suisman  &  Blumenthal,  Inc. 
of  Hartford,  Connecticut 


FRIENDLY'S 


SMART  &  FLAGG 

THE  INSURANCE  OFFICE 


Merrimack  Valley's  Leading  Department 
Store 


Essex  Street  Main  Street 

Downtown  Lawrence     Olde  Andover  Village 


LAWRENCE 
CO-OPERATIVE 
BANK 


Staff: 

Alex  de  Cholnoky  Editor-in-Chief 

Paul  Perrot  Underclass  Editor 

Jim  McVeety  Executive  Editor 

Bill  Wilson  Associate  Editor 

Peter  Beck  Photography  Editor 

Ted  Pratt  Associate  Editor 

John  MacWilliams  Underclass  Photography  Editor 

Bill  Logan  Associate  Editor 

Sam  Powel  Circulation  Manager 


Many  thanks  and  much  gratitude  to: 


Dickie  Thiras 
Don  Snyder 
John  Kawano 
Don  Burns 
John  Danello 
Dave  Dorsey 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  T. 
Christopher  D. 
Andy  Piper 
Steve  White 
Chris  Aall 
Jack  Gray 


de  Cholnoky 
Kirkland 


Brooks  Smith 
Alan  Jewkes 
Mike  Gomez 
Greg  Hammer 
Walter  Maroney 
Buzzy  Bissenger 
Kevin  McCall 
Dave  Kawano 
John  Hoffman 
Tad  Spurgeon 
Steve  Reynolds 
Ross  Baker 


In  piecing  together  this  year's  Pot  Pourri,  we  made  ourselves  adhere  to  what  w. 
considered  was  the  basic  purpose  of  any  yearbook,  namely  to  evoke  old  memorie 
and  allow  all  alumni  to  fully  relive  their  past  school  experiences.  Then  of  course  cam 
the  perplexing  question  of  how  best  to  accomplish  this  apparently  simple  but  at  time 
actually  very  difficult  task. 

Directness,  and  a  simple,  true-to-life  format,  we  felt,  was  the  most  effective  way  t 
elicit  some  sort  of  response  from  the  greatest  possible  number  of  this  year's  PJ 
graduates,  whether  it  be  a  fond  smile  or  an  inward  curse.  Accordingly,  we  adopte 
the  chronological  fall,  winter,  spring,  format.  It's  nothing  new,  but  it  allows  one  t 
document  any  school  year  realistically.  We  merely  took  what  we  felt  was  the  be! 
approach  for  our  purposes,  however  old,  and  tried  to  improve  upon  it. 

I  myself  insisted  on  precision  and  poignant,  good  quality  photography.  My  pei 
fectionism  at  times  upset  some  of  the  staff  members  and  for  this  I  apologize. 

This  is  an  unusual  yearbook  in  the  sense  that  it  entailed  a  very  substantial  huma 
cost.  I  only  hope  that  the  '72  staff  members  and  all  those  who  read  the  book  alilo 
will,  in  the  long  run,  deem  the  many  troubles  we  encountered  worthwhile.  —Ale 
de  Cholnoky— 


Fritz  Drury 
Simeon  Hyde 
Andy  Thurman 
Doug  Hinman 
Dave  Ware 
William  H.  Brown 
Irvin  Henderson 
The  Phillipian 
Libby  Pennink 
Alex  Scherr 
Rick  Berry 
Andy  Russem 


Bob  Winter 
J.G.  Leaf 
Steve  Hoch 
Tom  Forster 
John  Koch 
Rick  Darner 
Jim  Mayock 
Chris  Herzeca 
Tim  Bancroft 
and  many  others 
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The  images  fast  engraved  themselves.  There  were  the  blue  clock,  prae- 
torian of  punctuality;  the  palladian  windows,  signatures  of  measured 
grace;  the  rows  of  elms,  testaments  to  grace's  age;  the  ashen  stands,  coli- 
seums for  the  passive;  the  obtrusive  tower,  portent  rather  than  reminder. 
There  was  the  vista,  at  first  stretching  only  west,  much  later  turning  up 
and  back  upon  itself  and  penetrating  the  observer.  Above  all,  after  twenty 
years,  there  was  the  vista,  the  long  prospect  turning  out  and  back  again 
into  the  life  of  the  mind.  That  was  Andover:  an  end  to  innocence.  —John 
M.  Blum  39- 


Those  were  golden  evenings.  Come  to  think  of  it,  everything  about  Andover  .  .  . 
is  a  golden  memory,  for  my  end  has  depended  upon  my  beginning  there.  —Al- 
lan V.  Heely  "15- 

U  BR  3. DBUR Y  KBLL BR 


J  what 
Tiemof 
wea 
Lrt  at  tin 

«wa| 
ear's  p 
'  adopt 
is  one 
■  the  b< 

Mv « 
tie. 
if  hum 
»kaj 
-Ai 


